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Pfcdmodia Germanica; 

OR, A 

SPECIMEN 

OF 

Divine iHYMNS, 

Tranflated from the 

* 

High Dutch. 

Together with 

Their Proper Tunes and 
Thorough Bass. 

Pfalm CVHI. V. 3. 
J viB give Thanh tmto thee, Lard ! among 
the People : I wilt fng Praifes unto thee among 
the Nations. 
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Their Royal Highneffes, 

Princefs ANNE, 
Pincefs AMALIA, 



AND 



Princefs 



A ■> 




May it jfhafe Yow Royal HiOH»E88E% 

I" 1 H E following Sheets 
exhibit a Tranflation 
of Pfalmody, ufed in the 

A Native 



The Dedication. 

> 

Native Country of Your 
Royal Highnesses, which 
(as well as other Proteftant 
Countries) is bleffed with 
thofe Spiritual Hymns, to 
the frequent life whereof 
the Apoftle doth fo folemn- 
ly exhort. 

As a fincere Defire to pro- 
mote Divine Pfalmody has 
prompted me to this Trans- 
lation ; fo I prefume to ad- 
drefi the fame, fuch as it is , 
to Your Royal Highnesses, 
for rio other End, than to 
promote .thereby the Sing- 
ing the Praifes of our 
blefled Redeemer ; which, 
if duly perform'd, will un- 
doubtedly be accompany *d 

with 
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f The Dedication. 

with a Foretafte of that 
cadeftial Joy , wherewith 
thofe for ever fhall be re- 
plenifli'dy thtt are redeem'd 
from among Men, and fol- 
low the Lamb, whitherfo- 
ever he goeth. 

May the Lord Jefus, the 
great Lover of Souls, pre* 
pare Your Royal High- 
nesses tender Hearts for fo 
Divine an Exercife, in 
keeping them untainted 
from the fading and bafe 
Pleafares of a profane 
World. May he ijnore and 
more fen&ify Your Will 
and AfFe&ions, by the con- 
tinued Influence of His 
Grace, that after you have 
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Ilie Dedication. 
fling his Glory and Praife; 
here in Time, You may 
fing 'em alfo hereafter to 
all Eternity ! Which is the 
conftant Prayer of, 

May it pleafe Your Royal HigbnefTes, 
Your Royal Highnefles 

Mofl dutiful and mofi 

Humbly devoted Servant, 



John Chriftian Jaeobi. 
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THE 

PRE FACE 

T O T H E 

R E AD E R. 

I A NT of the Britilh Na- 
tion, having heard the fa- 
(red P&lmody, us'd in the 
German . Congregations at 
London, have wijh'd to fee the fame 
done into Englifli, and fet to the fame 
Tunes and Metre, wherein they mere . 
originally cotnpot'd. 

To gratify this pious Defoe, a 
Specimen is publi/h'd note taken from 
fome Thonfands of Hymns, wherewith 
the German Pfalmody abounds. There 
are Hymns compos'd on all the Articles 
of 



ine rrerace. 

of Faith, as well as on all the Gof- 
pel-Duties rais'd thereon* There, is 
alfo an agreeable Variety of Hymns, 
Jutted to the anniversary Feftivals and 
other accidental Fafts andFeafis of the 
Church ; likewife of Morning and 
Evening Hymns ; fo that a Lover of 
Pfalmody may entertain his finging 
Faculty either rifing, or going to Bed, 
at Work, or at Eafe, at Home, or abroad, 
and thus upon all Occafions trim his 
Lamp with the Oyl of Devotion, and 
free ten the Calamities of this mortal 
Life with the lively Hope of an approach- 
ing Redemption from all Evil. 

The prefent Specimen hopes for a 
charitable Allowance from thofe, that 
may happen to ufe it. A Verfion of 
this Kind lies under various DiJ advan- 
tages, known only to thofe, who in any 
Degree are acquainted, with any Poeti- 
cal Tranflations of this Kind. A great 
Deal is loft of the Life and Spirit of 
an Hymn, when it appears in another 
Language, 

I have 
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The Preface. 

/ have, with the Leave of the Reve- 
rend Mr. Watts, tranfcribd one entire 
Hymn out of bis Horse Lyricas, upon 
the Nativity of Chrift, and the 127 
Pialm, out of his new Tranflation j 
both which agree fo well with our 
German Compofures on thofe Subjefts, 
that I made bold to try, how a good 
Englifh Verfe, fet to a German Tune, 
might be relifhd by a Britifti Singer. 

Several German Tunes, viz. thofe 
of the 100, 112, 113, and 125 
Pfalms, are found in the famous Mr. 
Playford* Books of Pfalms. Thofe 
Tunes probably were brought over from 
Germany by fome of the firfl Re- 
formers, and afterwards naturalized in 
England. Thefe are inferted here among 
the Reft, only with the Variation of the 
100 Pfalm Tune, into Triple Time, 
which feems more chear fully to exprefs 
the Subject of a Michaelmas-Hymn, 
than Common Time. 

The 
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The Preface. 

The Variefy of theft Times, ire ge- 
nerally adapted to the Variety of Sub- 
jects, though, of the fame Metre, fo 
that the Mind may he differently affected, 
according to the Concord and Harmony 
the Tune bears to the Text- 

If the Lover of Pfalmpdy, can find 
in theft Hymns an edifying Sunday's 
Entertainment, which, it feems, has hi- 
therto been too> much wanting in •■ Abun-, 
dance of Families, the Trdnflator will 
think his Time well be/low'dj and be glad 
to fee all the jarring Difcotds of Hatred 
and Self-lot'e refolv'd at'lafl into 
the heavenly Concords of mutual Love 
and Affection. If this be not effected 
here below, we fhall never be worthy 
to hear the glorious Anthems of the 
Seraphic Quire above. 
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THE 

INCARNATION 

OF 

CHRIST. 

Nun komra dcrHtyden Ktylani, _■ 

\ O W the Saviour comes indeed 
j Of the Viigin-Mother-'s-Seed, ■ - - * 
To the Wonder of Mankind* 
By the Lord himfelf defign d. 

II. 

Not begot like Men unclean, •' 

But without the Stain of Sin ■, : \'_ '- 

In our Nature God was born " ' 

Us to fave, who were forlorn. 

B Iir. Though 



2 The Incarnation of Christ. 

III. 

Though the Virgin was with Child, 
Chafbty prov'd ondenTd * 
All the Female Vertues here 
• Were inthron'd, for. God was there. 

IV. 

" ' Chamhers forth hewentj 
Glorioustlement 5 
ke God and Hero^Man, 
blefied Courfe began. ■- 

' v - 
rom his Father's Bread, 
i'd to him atlaft$ 
:e»ding into Hell 
>h*d without Parcel. v 

. . . . XI , 
10 God-like every Way, ' 
T victorious Sway 
Fleih to fuch a Length, 
r e gain thy G6dly Strength. 

VII. 

Crib {bines bright arid clear, 
Night both far and near : . 
Darknefs cloud this Lightj 
at Faith be always bright. 

VIIL, 
heGodof Love.! v- 
lis Son above ! . 
to the Holy GholH 
Three, for ever molt. 



WU 



1 I ..■ ™ v~-wr 



• . ^ The Incarnation af t CHRIST*" £ 
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" Wfe /W/ if£ dich empfangtn. 

To the Tune : Commit tbf Ways and Goings. 

I * 

HQrW. fhall I meet mySaviour ? 
; How lhall 1'wtlcom'e Thee? 
What Mannerof Behaviour 

Js'now required of me? 
Lend, thine. Illumination 

S^r Hear? and Hind6 atfght, 
Thatyiiis my Preparation 
Be piecing in thy Sight. 

Thy Sion's i?x6w^:F}fl*rers ; : . 

For Thee toitreacFupdn | ' * * 
111 raife w^h;alPniy Powers 

More Notes than Unifim, 
To praife the King of Glriry .. 

With Prates of Melody; * .. 
Timprove the&fcfed $bry ^ 

In Rhimes and Harmony. ; {i 

III. \ 

What haft thoanot devifed, ... t 

Lord ! to retrieve mj Loft, 
When I wasfo difeuiled 

By Sin, and Hellifli Dxofs* 
The Senfe ofloft Salvation ^ , . v 

Quite drove me to Defpair, 
But thy oWn Incarnation . - * : . , 

Brcmgbt my RedmpUo7J near* 

. ' B 2 ' -H 
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4 The Incarnation of Christ. 

IV. 
I lay in Fetters groaning, 
"T^ou cam'ft tofet ine free J 
hame I was bemoaning, 
1 Grace thou cloatheft roe 
aifeftmeto Glory, 
dewed me with thy Blifs, V" 

h is not tranfrtory -\ 

worldly Treafure is. 

V. 

caus'd thy Incarnation > 

lat brought Thee down to me ? 

Love to my Salvation 

ltriv'd my Liberty. 

v'e, beyond Expreffion ! 

lerewith thou daft embrace 

rind in its Digreilion 

Jtn Thee, the Source of Grace. 

lis Confideration 
ar up ynur troubled Hearth 
Tsnf DeiblatiiiiV! ' 
lat feel the fiiitu! Smart; 
Onirage, your Salvation 
mds waiting at theTtoor, " ' 
Gofpel Coniolatjon 
nearer than before, 

; rti 

need not ftimnor labour 
ith any Human Strength 
raw his Love snet Favour 
> your defired Length 
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The Incarnation if Christ 

He comes and {hews how willing 

He is to blefs you all, 
The Law he is fulfilling 

To fave you from the Fall 

VIII. 

Be not caft down, nor frighted 

At Sin; tho'ne er fo great ^ 
No ! Jefus is delighted 

Your greatefi>Guilt t'abatev 
He comes to raife all Sinners 

From Death to Life and Blifij, 
* Andmake us new Beginners 

to tafttfvwhat J ES US is. 

IX. 

You>dar€unot fear the Clamour 

Of Satan and his Clan, 
TheWord,his paw'rfulHammer, 

Deftroys their wicked Plan. , 
Hecomesas King of Glory*, 
I Whofe lied confounds theij? Kfoft * 
HecSrries all before y e f " 

And balffes >U their Bbaft, 

* * * 

He come$. to- pafs his Sentence* ■'■ : * 
Gn all bis Enemies, ; 

But thefe of T^rue Repentance. . 
* Shall meet with ; Love and Peace. 

G>me Pr i nee . cf Grace and Woricler ! 
Fetch thy beloved Home, 
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Reveal thy Glories yonder,^ 
Thy losing Sjj&ufe fays: 



dome! 
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he Nativity of ; Chris t. 

Gelobet feyftu Jefu Cbrifi, 



i 



UE Praifes to th* incarnate Love 

Manitefted from above ! 
11 Men and Angels now adore, 
hat we, nor they have feen before. Hallcloj. 

II. 

blefled Father's only Son 

fe a Manger for his Throne : 

i this our Nature's Flefh and Blood, 

as cloathed God th' eternal Good. Hp&efaf. 

m. 

had the World at his Command, 
ts his Mother's fwadling Band, 
i* Almighty Word vouchfafes to be 
little Child like Thee and me. HaUckjab, 

IT. 

eternal Splendor (hews his Sight, 4 

s the World its Hiving Light, ' 

id drives the Clouds of Sin away, 
> make us Children of the Day. Hallelujah 
V.The 
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■ The Nativity of CHRisf. 7 

V. 

The Father's Son, by Nature God, 
Took amongftus his "Abode, v 

And open d through this World of Strife 
A Way to everlafbjig Life. HaUetnjab, 

VI. 

In Poverty he came on Earth, 

To inrich us by his Birth, 

And make us Heirs of endlefs Blils, 

"Like all theDarling-Saintsofhis. Hd. 

vn. 

All this was done that he might prove, 

What's the Greatnefs or his Love ; 

Which makes al! Chriftiaris joyn to fing 
Fraife to our New-born God and King. Hal. 



8 The Nativity of Christ. *JJ 

Mel: LohGott iht Chriflen ah faugteieb. 



I. 

QHepherdsrejoyce, lift up your Eyes 
O And fend your Fears away 1_ 
News from the Region of the Skies : 

Salvation's born to Day , Salvation* t bornto Day. 

ir. 

Jefui, the- God, whom Angels fear, 

Comes down to dwell with you j 
To Day he makes his Entrance hese, 

But not as M^nafcfas do. 

Ill 

No Gold nor Purple fwadling Bands, 

Nor Royal mining Things; 
A Manger for -his Cradle {lands. 

And holds the King of Kings. 

' ■ iV. 

Go Shepherds '.where this Infant lies, ' ,, 
And fee his humble Throne, ; 

With Tears of Toy in all you* Eyes» 
Go, Shepherds ! kifs the Son. > 

V. 
Thus Gabriel fang, and ftrait around 

The heav'nly Armies throng ; 
They tune their Harps to lofty Sound, 
And thus conclude the Song : 

VI. Glory 
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TheNativitj of Christ. § 

VI. 

Gory to God, that reigns above ! 

LetPeace fmround the Earth : 
Mortals (hall know their Maker's Love, 

At their Redeemer's Birth. 

(VII. 
Lord, and (hall Angels have their Songs, 
And Men no Tunes to raife ? 
0! mayweloie our ufelefs Tongues, 
When they forget to praife. 

VIII. 
Glory to God that reigns above ! 

That pity 'd us forlorn : 
We join to fing our Maker's Love, 

For there's a Saviour born. 



On 
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On New- Years Day. 

D(U alte JdhY vergangen ift. 

I. 

WITH this New Year we raife new Songs, 
Xo praife the Lord with Hearts aqd 
For his Support in Troubles paft, (Tongues, 
Wherewith our Life was overcaft. 

II. 
To Thee, Lord C H R I S T, we humbly prds> 
To fend us from the Throne of Grace, 
Thy confirant Aid this Inftant Year, 
To ferve Thee with a Filial Fear. 

- III. 
Thy Truth let never hence depart, 
Which is the Comfort of our Heart * 
Falfe Do&rine, and Idolatry, 
Remove from Chriftianity. 

Thy Spirit keep us free from Sin* . 

Qeate us quite a-new within : f ^ ' 

Remember no TranfgreiFions paft, '* 
Thy^Mercy all our Years outlaft. > 

V. " " 

Grant us to lead a ChriftianJLife \ 

And when we leave this World of Strife, 
Then raife us to that joyful Day, 
Where thou wilt wipe all Tears- away, 

VI. 

Then (hall thy Praife a-new begin, 

Without th\Miay of Self and Sin * 
Increafe, O Lord, our Faith and Love, 
Till thou revearft thy Face above. 
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On New-Years Day. 1 1 



HeJfft mir Oottes Giite prejfcn. , , ' 

m r 

I. 

YE Chriftians in this Nation ! 
Coitjc all, and praife with me 
Our Maker's Prefervation, 

In joyful Harmony, 
Even at this prefent Time, 
When we new date our Sea (on, 
And have the greateft Reafon 
To love our Lord Divine, 

r * 

t . » 

H 
Repeat with true Devotion 

The Wonders ot his Grace, 
Let no unhallowM Notion 

Deftroy our Thankfulnefi , 
But ftill remember well; 

That this Year s Renovation 

Renews our Obligation 
Tofight 'gainft Sin and HelJ, 

III. 

His Grace is ftill preferving 

Our Peace in Church and Stafe * 
His Love is never fwerving, 

In Spke of Satan's Hate * - 

Difpens'd with open Hand 

His plentiful Productions, 

prevented all Definitions 
Rrom this moft finful Land, 

C a 'Ttf 



12 On New- Years Day, 

IV. 

V 

*Tis his Paternal Kindnefs 
Has fpar'd us Rebel- Duft^ 

Has not our wilful Blindnefs 
Provok'd the GOOD and JUST 

To pour his Vengeance down ? 
Yet ftill his Mercy fummons 
The King, the Lords and Commons, 

To Tc#pe his dreadful Frown. 

V. 

His Father-like Companion 

Regards qur feeble Frame, 
When turning from Tranfgreffion 

We came in Jefus Name, 
Before his holy Face, 

Then every finful Motion 

Is caft into the Ocean 
Of never-failing,Grace. 

VI. 

Thefe Mercies we're adoring, 
* Lord ! who HweM'ft above : 

Which thou haft been reftoring 
Through Chrift the Son of Lovej 

In whom thou wilt be pleased ■ 
To grant ^his Year entiling, 
Grace, conftant |n Welldoing, 

'Till we're from Sin releasU 
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Vpott the Epiphany of CHRIS*. 

Mel : Votn Himmel hoch da komtn, ich her* 
To the Tune : With this New Tear, Sec. 



L 

HE reigns, the Lord our Saviour reigns, . 
Praifehimin Evangelick Strains j ' 
Ler all the Earth in Songs rejoyce, 
And diftant Iflands joyn their Voice. 

II. 
The Lord is come, the Heav ns proclaim 
His Birth, the Nations learn his Namc^ 
An unknown Star directs the Road 
Of Eaftern Sages to their God. . 

HI. 
All ye bright Armies of the Skies 1 
Go worfhip where the Saviour lies-, 
Angels and Kings before him bow, 
Tbe Great on high, and Great below. 

IV. 
£et Idols totter to the Ground, 
And their own Worfhippers confound 5 
But Judah fhout, but Ziov fing, 
And Earth coiifefs her Sovraign King. 

V. 
Rejoyqs* yeChriftians,- and record 
The Sacred Honours of the Lord : 

None but the Souls that feel his Grace, 
Can triuinph in his Holinefe. 
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On tie Paffion of Christ. 

Jejti deine heilige Wunden. 
e Tunc : Faithful God I lay, &c. 

L 

S T, thy holy Wounds and Paffion, 

dy Sweat, Crofs, Death, anil Tomb, 

iy Meditation 

i long I live From Home : 

i feelt a fiuful Thought . , 

il, to make me naught, 

: that my own Pollution 

iy bloody Execution. 

n : 

Nature's Inclination 

liter lufi&l Sin, 

oughts ofi thine Oblation 

that fpreading Hell within -, 

Satan force his Way 

art, Lord! grant I may 

t C ofs, and Crown of Briar, 

mi hence that grand Deftroyer.' 

- in. 

'orld, with her Temptation, 
to her curled Road, 
my Contemplation, 
u iVborn-my finful Load, 5 

■ Shou'd 



• 0% the Paffioti of CttRisT. • t$ 

Shou d the Sweat, and precious Blood 
Ot my dear expiring God 

Not produce a deep Compaffion 

To a thorough Reiignation ? 

* 

IV. 

Lord, in any fore Opprefllon, 

Let thy Wounds be my Relief 5 
When I feek thine Jntarceifion, 

Ad^ new Strength to my Belief* 
'Tis thy bloody Hands and Feet, 
Where my greateft Comforts meet, 

This imprinted Demonftration 

Of thy Love, be my Salvation, 



V. 
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All my Hope and Confblattoil 

Chrifl, is in thy bitter Death, 
In the Hour of Expiration, 

. Lord, receive my dy i rig Breath : 
By thine Agony and Sweat, 
Grant me, Lord, 9 fafe Retreat * 

By thy glorious Reiurredion, 

Raife me to thy bleft Perfe&ion. \ 

» » 

VI. ■ .-' 

Chrifl-, thy holy Wounds and Paflion, 
Bloody Sweat, Crpfs, Death, and Tomb, 

Be my daily Meditation, . 
Whilft I'm living from my Home ; 

^Specially when. I go hence, 

Let this be my Confidence, * 
That thy defep Humiliation 

• Was to purchafe my Salvation. 

QLsmk 



%6 On the PaJ/ion of CHRIST. 



Lamb Gotta unfcbuldig. 



O Lamb of God, our Saviour! 
Kill'4 on thciTree of Sorrow ! 
Thy meek and low Behaviour 

Paid whauhou didft not borrow. 
Ihou bor'lir our sin and Malice, 
Took'lft up the wrathful Chalice. 
Have Mercy upon us, O Jefu ! O Jefu ! 



Lamb of God, our Saviour , "£5*c. 
Have Mercy upon, us.Sssinai, &e. 

HI. 

Lamb of God, our Saviour, Sfc 

O grant us thy Peace, O Jefu! OJefif 
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On theFaffion of Christ, 




* 

Da Jefus an dem Creut^e Stttnd. 



I. 

WHEN Chrift hung on the curfed Tree 
A bloody Sacrifice for thee, 
Of God and Men forfaken, 
The feven Words am Savioiff fpoke, 
Be ne er loft, nor miftaken. 

II 

The firft befpeaks the Depth of Love, 
In which he pray'd to Gc» ahove 

For his imbitter'd Nation, % w 

Father forgive our Ignorance 

tot thy Soni Interceffion. ' * ' 

"in. . . / 

The fecond was the great Relief 
He promised the tepenting Thief, 

With an Alteration j 
Lord let us lee thy Iforadife . .., * 

Soon aiftef our Trai^Qati6n. ' " 

m ... 

The third was his $orne$ick Care, 
Towards his Mother in Defpair, 

And to his Well-beldV&i * #. - 

Provide, O Father IT for <$r own* { .' .' 

When we are hence renfcved^ '.•■-.' * 

D V. The 



\t Oh the faflioh i^tHRisV. 

V. 

She Fourth was, when he cried: I thirft ! 
;*A1as! for whom, but for the Curft, 
And all Mankind's Redemption * 
Lofrd true Repentance grant* we may 
.Obtain thy bleft Intention. 

VI. 

The Fifth the Lord in Anguifhfpoke ; 
Why haft 'thou 'God my Soul forfook, 

Nor wilt afford one Favour, 
Lord grant our Soul in thy Diftrefi 

May find a hfcaling Savour, 

VII. 

Tis finiftiM : was the following Word, 
By which bur great and dying Ltird 

Retrieved our loft Salvation : 
Ye mourning Sinners ! all rejoyce 

To hear this Declaration. I 

VIII. 

The Seventh was : Father in thy Hand * 
My Soul and Spirit! commend - y 

This be my laft'Expreflion, 
Lord Jefu ! when thou call% me hence, 

Take me to thy PofTeflion. 

IX. 

Whoever pays .a deep Regard 
To thefe Hxprefllons of our Lbrd, 

And mourris their 'lad Occafion, 
Will lay to everlafting^Life 

A well ap provU Foundation. 



On 
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On our p arioirrs jBvriat 





yohere are. my TaCsions HurjL red 

W %1 . , 4 tL . 4* 
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O// /fo Burial of Chris t\ 




Traiirlgmt . l , 

OBoundlefs Grief, 
Beyond Relief 1- 
Where are m> Palfions hurried? ' 
God the Fathers daftrljng Son 

For my Sins is buriecj. . * 

: " - n: 

OGreateft Diead! .-.-.« 

God-Man is dead* . 
j See where he is expired, ' \ K /" O 
■ And for Sinners doom'd tp Death -. 
* . Endlefs Life acquired, . /) ./"'.; 

O make a PauTe, . ; . v • • • * ". 
And fearch the Caufe 
Of this unheard-of Murt her! 
Sinner I thine Apoftafy. 
Cou d q& vaace p> furjher.^ 

•;,..• iv. 

TheLambofGod 
Has Ihed hisBJoqd 
For my, and thy Salvation, 
Thus to'refcue finful Men .;., ; 

From deferv d Damnation- • 

D 2 ■ €*' 



♦ * 
„> 






/ 



) On the Burial of Christ. 

V. 
O glorious Head 1 
Waft thou e'er made 
hus to be torn and wounded * 
At whofe Sight the guiky World 
Ought to be confounded. . 

VI. 
O lovely Face! 
Thou Source of Grace, 
rid Author of all Beauty ! 

Who can fee Thee, and not melt 
Into Tears oi Duty? 
VII. 
How bleft he is, 
. Who weigheth this 
fith Chriftian Application, 

That the Lorcfot Life and Light 
Dies for ourSalvation. 
VIII. 
OWbleft, 
My Hope and Reft, 
3rant me this heavenly Favour, 

That thy Blood, Crofi, Death and Tomb 
Prove my dying Savour- 
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Of the Resurrection 
j ^/CHRIST. 

Chrift lag /» Todes Binder*. 

I. 

CH R I S T was to Death abafed, 
And given for our Tranfgrelfion, 
But by his being raifed 

Regain'd usLifesPoffeflion. 
This Ihould make our Souls rejo}'ce 
To praile the Lord with Heart and Voice, 
In finging Hallelujah, Hallelujah ! 

II. 

None yet was found of Adams Race, * 

Cou d conquer Hell and Devil, 
Sin had defae'd the former Gr^ce, 

None Innocent but Evil 5 
Death was thus entail'd on all, 
j Which got Dominion by the Fall, 
'I And Kept us in his Bondage. . Hallelujah ! 

III. 
But JE SITS, God's ettrnal Son, 
1 Is come for our Salvation, v ..*■ * . 

; The Caufe of Death he has undone, % 

And ftopt its Devaftation, 
Ry>in\l all his Right and Claim, 
And left Mm nothing but the Name, 

His Sting is loft for ever. Hallelujah. 

- - IV, How 






33 Of the Refurre&hn p/Christ. 

IV. 

f?pw flrange and wondrous was this Fray, 

Life was with Death furrounded, 
The Lord of Life here got the Day, 
Death s Kingdom was confounded. 
This the Scripture doth record, 
" at Death was conquer 'd with his Sword 
ind led at laft in Triumph. Hallelujah. 

V. 

re is the very Pafchal Lamb, 
jy God himfelf appointed, 
e Prophets have foretold the fame, 
That this was The Anointed, 
th his Blood our Heart is %n'd, 
Fear of Death difturbs our Mind 
iubdued is that Deftroyer, HaUehjab,^ 

VI. 

is is the Day the Lord has made 

for our Ejaculation, 

: Heav'u rejoyce, let Earth be glad 

Topraife his Exaltation : 

difpels the Clouds of Sin, 

: Merit cleanfesall within, 

Wc are reinov'd from Darknefi. Hatiebjth. 

VII. 

; Bread of Life, we feed upon, 
s C H R I S T for ever living, 
;Leav*n of Sin inuft be undone 
ly Grace, which he is giving ; 
th defires no other Food, 
bur Redeemer's Flefhand Blood : 
ileft be hisName for ever. . HaUctejab, 

Hent 
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Of the Refurre&hn of Christ. 2$ 
/fcwf triumpbiret Gottes Sobn. 

I. * 

TO Day, the Lord in Triumph reigns, 
Breaks Death, and Hell's infernal Chains) 
Retakes his Life, and Majefty h 
Praife him to all Eternity. Halkhjcb. 

II. 

When he deleended into Hell, 
Satan, and all his Legions fell : 

Behold the great Accufer caft ! 

The Hour of Darknefs now is pall. Hall 

HI. 

Now let th* infernal Lyons roar, 

They cahnot hurt us as before * 
Loft is the Pow'r of all thofe Fiends, 
We are God's Childrei^Heirs^nd Friends. f&B. 

f IV. 

| fweet Redeemer, Jefus Chtifi ! 

I Our Sacrifice, and great HighPrieft, 
Lead us by thine Almighty Grace, 
To end with Joy our Chriftian Race. HAL; 

V. ; 

Infinite Lover, gracious Lord ! 

Thy wondrous Name (hall be ador'd ; : 

To thee, be endlefs Honours givil 
By allien Earth, and all in Heav n. Hktt. 
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Afcenfion 'Hpmrt. 




Mel. Nun freut ench lieben. 

RAife your Devotion, mortal Tongues, 
To reach the King of Glory, 
Sweet be the Accents of your Songs 

Of him who went before ye * 
Bright Angels Jfrike your loudeft Strings, 
Let Heav n and all created Things 

jSound our £7»<i?;w/YPraifes. 

II. . 
Te mourning Souls look upward too, 

For Chrilt is now preparing 
At God's right Hand a Place for you, 

Shake off what feems defpairing. 
Thence our great Lord and King ihall come 
To fetch your longing Spirits Home, 

And crown your Love and Labour. 

III. 
; Since he is gone, above the Skies, 

Received more Gifts and Graces, 
Th m you are able to comprife, 

Or want for all your Cafes •, 
Who (hcu'd he grant His Merits to, 
But meek and humble Souls, as you, 

The Obje£ts of his Favour. 

IV. 
Extend, O Lord ! thy Sovereign Grace 

O'er all the World s Dominion * 
Let Heav'n, and Earth, and all the Seas 

Proclaim thy glorious Kingdom * 
'Till we with all thy Saints above, 
Sing of the Sweetnefsof thy Love 

New Hymns for ever, Amen. 
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)f the Holy Ghost. 

K*mm • Heiliger Gefil. 

I. 

lOme Holy Ghoft ! Come Lord our God ! 

Pour out the Father's Love abroad, 
And fill thy faithful Peoples Minds 
With fruitful Gifts of fundry kinds $ 
Lord, who by thy heavenly Light, 
ftft ca\Yd thy Church from finful Night, 
Out of all Nations, Tribes and Tongues, 
Thy Praife lhall tune our choiceft Songs : 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 

IV 

iou Light of Glory, gracious Lord ! 
teviveusby thy holy Word, 
And teacb thy Flock in Truth to call 
On Thee, the Father of us all. 
'lufive Errors far remove, 
lot guide us always by that Love, 
Which keeping clofe to J E S US Path, ^ 
ftqe&s all other Guides of Faith. Hallehtj, 

Tnou holy Rlavour of that Love 

ft hich brought Redemption from above, 

Grant us to ferve Thee conftantly, 

Faith conquer Sin and: Mifery * 
Lord ! W thine Almighty Grace, 
Prepare us (o to run our Race, 

That ftriving hard for Vifiory, m % 

We gain thy bleft Eternity. Hallelujah. 

E . ' Of 
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Of the Bleffed Trinit 

AMnGott in der Hob fey Ebi 

I- • 

TO our Almighty Maker, God, 
New Honours be addrefied, 
His great Salvation (bines abroad, 

Which makes all Nations ble/Ted \ 
He looks upon us in hii Son, 
By whom we can approach his Throne, 
Since Peace is now proclaimed. 
II- 
We magnify thy Father'sName, 
. O Lord of our Creation ! • 
Thy Soverain Pow'r is-ftill the fame, 

Thou reign ft without Ceftation : 
Beyond all Meafure is thy Throne, . 
What thou command's, that mud be done, 
From Thee depend our Bleflings. 
III. 
O Saviour Ghrift, thou only Son 
Of thine eternal Parent ! , 
Thy Ranfom laves, what was undone, 

Thy Mcritis our Talent. 

Unfpotted Lamb, O bleffed Lord ! 

Thy Grace to our Relief afford, 

Have Mercy on thy People. 

IV. 

O Holy Ghoft, fupremeft Good ! 

Our only Confblation ! 
What Chrift redeemed by his Blood, 
■ Preferve thou from Damnation; 
';?risTnou mult bring his Merits home. 
In Dangers prefent and to come, 
In-Thee v/e have Affiance. 
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Of the Bkjfed Trinity. %J 




Gott der Vater rvohn uns bey. 



D the Father, our Defence ! 
O fave us from Damnation \ 
ITranfgreflions take from hence, 
And grant us thy Salvation \ 
Guard us from the Tempter's Snare 
Within thy own Prote&ion, 
TRat under thy Diredtion 
Our Faith may Tcape Infe&ion. 
We rely upon thy Care 

With all thy Well- beloved, 
^Thy Grace be thus improved, 
That we may ne'er be moved. 
&wn % Amen, be the Word ! 
80 fhaltwe truly praife the Lqjd. 

11. 

lord Chrifl: Jefus ! our Defence ! 
O fave us, &c. • 
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Bfeffed Spirit, our Defence, 
Qfeveu^Cfr. 
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Of the Holy Angel 

Herr Gott dick lotyn (die wir i 



T 



I. 

O God let all .the Human Race, 

Bring humble Worlhip mixt with Grai 
Who makes his Ltive and Wifdom knoi 
By Angels, that furround his Throne. 

ii. 

Thefe Angels, whpm thy Breath infpires^ 

Thy Minifters are flaming Fires* 

Apd fwift as Thought their Armies moy^ 
To bear thy Vengeance, or thy Lovt . 

, # III. 

They jay t obey thy blefTed Will, 

They love t'increafe theii;Knowledge ftjll $ 

They always ferve the Lord their Rock, 

In keeping Guard around thy ^Flock 

• 

IV. 

The Good, where'er thy Children dwell, 
They do, no mortal Tongue can tell, 
Nor what their Heavenly Care prevents, 
Where they are bid to pitf h. their Tents. 

. V,Good| 
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Of the Holy Angels. 29 

V. 

Bod Daniel found their Benefit, - 
lien mid^ft the Lyons fore d to fit * 
The fame enjoy'a* the pious Lot, 
What great Dejiv'rance had he not? 

" * . VI. 

Hiat did the three Men in the Flame, 
uToon their Guardian- Angel came* 
Did not the Oyen's devouring Fire, 
Refound the Notes of Heav'nly Quire ? 

vn. 

Thus God defends us Day .by Day, 
From many Mifchiefs in our Way, 
By Angels, which do always keep 
A watchful Eye when we're afleep. 

w VIII. 

Lord ! we'll blefs Thee all our Days, 
Our Soul fhall glory in thy Grace, 
Thy Praife fhall dwell upon our Tongues, 
All Saints and Angels joyn our Songs. 

IX. 

We pray to let their Heav'nly Hoft 
Be Guardians of our Land and Coaft, 
To keep thy little Flock in Peace, 
That we may lead a Life of Grace. 
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3a The Philanthropy of God and Christ, 

VII. 

HI rile again, retake the Crowrt 

And Glory of my Father, 
From thence I'll fend my Spirit down 

To bring my Saints together ; 
His Comforts ihall abide with thee, 
To ftrengthen thy Belief in me, 

And feal thy fure Salvation. 

vur. 

What I have fuffer'd, done and taught, 

Shall be thy Rule of Action, 
That all thy Neighbours may be brought 

To follow my Direction. 
Bewareof other Guides of Faith, 
Stick to my Self denying Path, 

The fafeft Way to Glory. 
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Upon the Sfove o£ (rod ' 




{e^n/ thine Image thou hqftlent me in. 1ku ever} 
oAfter falling, thou haft fent me % 
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-laftiiw Love\ Sacred Love I hit* to be 
from aJbove f 



thine to all Eter^rtity 
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}fthe Love of God in Chrift. 

Liebs die du tnkb ^um Bildc. 
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I. 

LORD, thine Image thou haft lent me, 
In thy never-fading Love •, 
After falling, thou haft lent me 
. Thy Redemption fro* ab#ve. . . 

Sacred Love ! I long to be 
Thine to all Eternity. 

• • II. .. 4 

■ Love, to Blifs thou hail ordained 

Me, e'er I began to be * . 
\ God of Lovfe ! thou'ft not difilained 
k To become a Mail, likei me : 
Love Almighty and Divirfe I 
t would be for ever thine. 

III. 
Love ! thou haft for me enditted 
. All the Pains of Death and Hell *' 
Kay, thy Sufferings have procured 

Grace, to make me ever well. 
Sacred Love ! I Jong to be 
": Thine to all Eternity., 

IV. . ^ 

Love ! my Life, and my Salvatkfli* 

Light, and Truth, eternal Word I .. 
Thou alone doft donfolation r- % 

To my (inking Soul afford : 
jto AlmigWty and Divine J 
I Wou d be Forever thine. _ _ 

F V. To. 
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34 uj we L,ove of uod in i^hristv 

•' . V. 

To thy Yoke thou haft been tying 

Me with Body, Soul, and Mind 5 
That my Heart is ever trying * 

Alpirations of this Kind : 
Sacred Love ! I long to be 
Thine to all Eternity. 

VI. 

Love ! that lov ft me now and ever, 
Praying for my drooping Heart > 

Love ! thy Ranfom doth deliver 
Me from everlafting Smart : 

Love Almighty and Divine I 

I would be for ever thine. 

VIJ. 
Love ! in Mercy thou wilt rails me 

From the Grave of. Sin and Duft * 
Love ! I {hall for ever praife thee, 

When in Heav n among the Juft ; 
Sacred Love ! I long to be 
Thine to all Eternity. 

Repeat: 

Love Almighty and Divine ! 
I would be for ever thine. 
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On divine {providence 
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Upon Divine Providence, , 

Wo Gott \um Haufs nicbtgibtfein Qtmfl. 

• • • 

I 

Jit 

IS God withdrawing, ail the Coft 
And Pains that build the Houfe are loft * 
If Gpd the Ckj doth not keep. 
The watchful Guards as well may fleep* 

I II. 

What if vbu rife before the Sun, 
; And work and toil when Day is done, 
i Canrifal a*d fparing eat your Bread, 
To Jhan that Poverty yen dread. 

lit 
I ' Ti$ all in vain, till God has bleft, 

He can make Rich, yet give us Reft -, 
f Children and Friends are £&fings too; : 
Jf God our Sovereign make them ib. 

• *. - 

IV. 

Happy the Man to whom he fends / 

Obedient Children, faithful Friends : - 

How fweet our daily Comforts prove 
When they are feafon'd with his Love. 

i ■ * 

\ v.. 

ToFathfer, Son, and Holy Ghoft, P .... ...& % 

The God, whom Heav'ns triumphant HoK * 

And fuffering Saints on Earth adore, \ 

Be Glory now and evermore. 

i F 2 ' Jr0T 
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g6 Upon Divine frovidence f 



Wer nur den lichen Gott latt waken, 



HE that confides in his Creator, 
Depending on him all his Days, 
Shall be preferv'd in Fire and Water, 

From all Affli&ions many Ways. 
H6 that makes God his Stand and Stay, 
Builds not paSand that glides away. 

• II. 

What gain'ft thou by thy Cark and Caring ? 

What is it for thou pin'ft away * > <v * 
Thy Reftand Health thou art impairing, 

By Sighs and Groans from Day to Day. 
We are but adding Grief to Grief, 

Inftead of feeking for Relief. 

... t 

HI. 

Wou?d we but be a little quiet, 

And reft in God's good FWvidence, - 
Who thus prefcribes our wholelbme Diet 

By Methods crofs to Flefh and Senfe $ 
Who chofe us from Eternity, 
Knows beft what's Good for m?and tjiee. 

.IV. 
He knows the Hours of Joy and Gladnefs, 
As well as proper Time and Place j . 
Are - we .but faithful in our Sadnefi, 

Seek not our felves, but feek Jus Face : . 
Hell come before we are aware, 
And dilfipate our greateft Care. 

'• . V. Don't 
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: Upon Divine Providence. 37 



Y- 

)Don*t hearken to thy giddy Reafon, 

As if God had forfaken tnee, 
And he Heav ns Favourite, who this Seafon 
n Swims in his fill Profperity \ 
Next Mbment God may trim the Sqale, 

And fend a quite contrary Gale. 

, > 

VI. 

v I 

Tig eafjr to Almighty Pbwer 

To raife the poor Man from the Duflt, ' 

And blaft the Rich, like gawdy Flower, 
- In bringing down his Pride and Luft. 
God can do Wonders when he will, 
Raife one, and humble th' other ftilj. 

vn. 

Do thou observe thy Chriftian Station, 

1 Sing, pray, and walk in Gods Commands, , 

Rely upon his Prefervation, 

Who has all Creatures in his Hands : 
For fure the Man of real Senfe, 
flakes God his only Confidence. 

Repeat : 

The Man of found and real Senfe, 
Makes God his only Confidence. 

BefiM 



a8 Upon Divine Providence* 



Befiehl du deini fVege. 

Commit thy Ways unto the Lortt 9 truji 
in biffij and bejball bring ittopafs. 
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i. 

COmmlt thy Wajt and Goings, 
And all that grieves thy Soul, 
To him, whofe wifeft Doings 
Rule all without ControuT ; : 
He makes the. Times and Seafqns 

Revolve from Year to Year, 
And knows Ways, Me*ns, and Heafon^ 
When H*k> (hall beft appear. 



^t 






II. 




Jfnto the Lord turn wholly. 

For he will never fail 
To refcue the* From folly* 

If thou do(l but bewail J \. 
Thy ftlff i*d?d Setf-ReKftece* 

Shake off that Yoke 
Which ever bids Defiamce 

To him that governs well. 

" '• ' life 

Trvjf alfo inhim freely, 
Without reluftaitt Will -, 

His Promifes will furely 
Reward thy conftant Zeal. 
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iCornmitiku ipavs and qoiwjs and all rvhat 
(To him 7mofe JPJfestaginm 
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uxns \£ Reafrts rvhmJI^fPui!L}tfi dp-pear. 

. _^ 1 




i Upon Divide Vrovidencet 39 

Hell bring to full Perfechon 

The Work he has in Hand* 
His Fatherly DileSion 

Is never at a Stand. 

IV. 
And bejball clear the Dulnefr 
. That fits upon thy Mind, 
With his furpafling Fulnefs, * ■ 

Toteftify how kind 
And gracious his Direction 

About thy future Blifs 
And undeferv'd Election, 

His Love and Goodnefi is. 

V. 

Bmg it to pafs, O Father ! 

Whate'er thy Words foretell, 
Redeem us all together ' 

From Sin, World, Death, and Hell ; ; 
Out Life and Converfation 

Lead by thy Holy Hand, 
80 mail our great Salvation 

Be never at an End. 



Meine 




40 Updn Divine Trdvidente. 






Meine Hoffnung ftebet fefle. 

m 

t 

AL L my Hope is fii'd and grounded 
In the great and living Lord * 
He's mjr Help, when I'm furrounded 
Or with Peft, with Fire, or Sword $ 
Him alone, 
God or none, 
I acknowledge for my own. 



If; 



Tell me, what's the Truft and Power 
Thou doft place in frail Mankind? t 
Can'ft thou build a lofty Tower 
In the Air," or in the Wind ? 
Nothing ftays, 
But decays * 
Thou admhteft all thy Days. 

in. 
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But our Maker's Love endures 

Now, and in Eternity $ 
For his Creatures he procures 
In their Wants a full Supply : 
All he has, 
By # his Grace, 
Civ n t enjoy with Thankfulnefs. 



IV. Doth 
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' Upon JProvidence 




(-All my Hope isjtx'd and Grounded in the ;< 
He's my Help when I'm Jhir^rpnnded with the 





exeat and livirwLord ) Him alone G&l or 
reft with Fire t or $word\ * ' cr 




Upon Vivine Providence* 41 

IV. 

he not firpply with Plenty 
I that Creatures ever want ? 
his Bounty's never fcanty, 
to'er all predominant : 

In his Love, 

From Above, . 
\ doth fend us Food enough. 

V, 

.hip now your great Creator, 
» his well-beloved Son, 
, as Sov'reign Arbitrator, 
jspreferv'dusfor his own. 
Great and Good 
& our God, 
& Salvation fhines Ajbroad. 
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Of the Word of 'GO 

Hewjjefu ChrSb dkb %u uns wet 
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I. 

LORD Chrift reveal thy holy Face, 
And fend the Spirit pF thy Grace, 
. To fill our Hearts with' fervent Zeal 
To learn thy Truth, and do thy WilL 

II. 

Lord lead us in thy holy Ways, 
And let ou^Xips pronounce thy Praife, 
Increafe our Faith, and raile the famt 
To tafte the Sweetnefs of thy Name. 

in. 

Till we with Angtis joyn to fing 
Right holy Notes to Thee our King, 
w here we (hall fee with open Face 
The wondrous Iflue of thy Grace. 

IV. 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be Honour, Praife, and Glory giv'n, 
TiU" , ; ; v By *& °n Kayth, and all in Heav'n. 
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Before hearino the Word of I God 
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Dearefl left* rue dre here thee to hear] 
Do ihtmjct our Heart &f Ear to obey 
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thy InftructionfS Let bur Minds be Ek\ 
blefs'd convictions) 




Of the Word of GOD, 



Licbtter Jeju wir find hier. 



I. 



DEareft Jifu /we are here, 
Thee to hear, and thy Inftruftion* 
Pleafe to fit our Heart and Ear 

To obey thy blefi'd Convictions : 
Let our Mind be elevated, 
Where we wjfti to be tranflated. 

In our Nature we are blind. 

And with Clouds or Sin (unrounded, 
If thou doft not clear our Mind, 

All thy Word is loft and drowned. 
All good Thought, and true Devotion, 
Doth depend upon thy Motion. 

Ray of glorious Majefty , - 

* Light of Light, from God defended. 

Make us hear attentively, 

That our Life be truly mended. 
3fi/s / blefe our Supplication 
By thy holy Intercefllon. 

G a 
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Of the Lord's Supper. 

Jefu du mein Bmmigam. 

To the Tune : Lord bow many MtferUs. 

I. 

O^&C / . Bridc g room of my Soul, 
Whofe Love found Means to make me 
By dying on the curfed Tree, rwhole 

And left thy Blood my Legacy. L ' 

II. ' 

To thy bleft Table I draw near, 

Full of Unworthinefs and Fear j 
Impure, lick, naked, poor and blind 
In Mercy caft me not behind. ' 

III. 

My great Phyfician, and my Light ! 

All s clear before thy holy Sight, 
Thou art the Source of Sanctity, 
My Wedding Garment comes from Thee 

IV. 

O blefTed Lord prepare thou me, 

And heal my great Infirmity j 
Wafh all the Stains of Sin away, 
And let me tafte thy Grace to Day 

V." ' 

Difpel the Darlrnefs from bwieath 

Endow me with a living Faith, ' 
Thy Grace enrich my Poverty 
And mortify all Self in me. 

VI. Thus 



r 

Of the Lord's Supper, 4$ 

i VI. 

: Thus feed me with the living Bread 
Of thy own Flefh, that once was dead* 
The Wine of thy moft precious Blood 
Refrefh my Faith, fuprcmeft Good. 

VII. 
Root out all Tendency to Sin, 
Implant that Charity within, 

Which honours God, and makes the peace 
With Men to flourifli and increafc, 

VIII. 
Vhat Soul and Body want, fupply, 
What's noxious, check and mortify -, 
Take up tMy Refidence in me, 
Unite me more and more with Thee. 
* IX. 

By Virtue of this Heayenly Meal, 
The Law of Sin in me repeal •, 
All my Tranfgreifions far remove. 
And let me tafte thy Father's Love, 

Send me Relief from all my Foes, 
When Earth and Hell my Hopes oppofe 

The prefent Purpofe, I have made*. 

Q Lord ! let riever be delay'd. 

XI. 
My Life and Converfation, Lord, 
Dire£t according to thy Word, 

That riot one Moment of my Day«( 

Be fpent without a Senfe of Graces 

xn. 

Till thou art pleas'd, O Prince of Life ! 
To call me from this World of Strife, 
t * To tafte with all that love thy Name, 
• The glorious Supper of the Lamt>. 
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Of True and Falfe Christianit 
Kommt latt euch den Herren lehren. 



To the Tune ;• Faithful God, I lay, 



I. 



COme and hear our blefled Saviour • 
All that have a Mind to learn, 
What's thei* Life and whole Behaviour, 

Who the Chriftian Title earn $ 
Who not only do confefi, 
But with Hearts and Hands exprefi, 
That their whole Delight and Labour 
Is to ferve their God and Neighbour. 



II. 






BlefTed are the Poor in Spirit, 

Who Huipility poflefs, 
And difclaim their own Self Merit 

Confcious of their Nothingnefs. 
Who depend in eyery Thing 
On th'w Lord their God and King \ 

He will there exalt to Greatnefs 

Xhofe, who re here abas'd in Weakneft. 

III. Bleffed 
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HI, 

fed are the fecret Mourners 
ho are filPd with pious Grief, 
like Pilgrims and Sojourners 
*ray for all Mankind's Relief $ *' 

I, who counts their bitter Tears, 
their inward Groaning hears, 
Will not always leave diftrefled, 
But rejoyce them with fhe BlefTed. 

Bled axe thofe, whofe Hearts and Aflicms 

Ever flow with Gentlenefi, 
Meekly bearing all Reflexions 

From their Foes, when in Diftrefs, 
Leaving Vengeance ftill to God, 
Still fubmitting to his Rod y 

They ftiall gain the Lord's Protection, 

And the Land to their Subjedioru 

I * V. 

Bleft whofe Hung'r and Thirfl: increafes 

After Truth and Righteoufnefi, 
Where Oppreflion ever ceafes 

Meaning what their Lips exprefs. 
Such whofe Dealings well agree 
With a Dove's Simplicity, 

Hate Self Interdt and Extortion, : * 

PlenteoufneCs (hall be their Portion. 

VI. 

Blcft are thofe who with Compaffion 
Look upon their Neighbour's Grief, , 

Pitying Poverty's Oppreffion, 
Pray to God for its Relief 1 

Who 
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Whoaflift the Sufferers Need 
Not with Word alone,but Deed, 

They (hall never be difcarded 

But with Mercy be rewarded. 

TO 

Bled are thofe, whofe Heart §nd Center 

From defiling Luft removes, 
In whole Bofom nought dare enter 

But what Holinefs improves * 
Who renounce the Joys of Senfe 
With a pious Abftinefice * 

They fhall fee with endlefs Pleafure 

God, his Purity and Treafure. 

VIII. 

felefled are thofe tender Lovers 

Of that Unity and Peace 
Which becomes the World's Improver! 

Making Strife and Malice ceafe * 
Thofe who keep in eaual Frame 
fixing others in the feme* 

They Gods Children, (Glorious Ftta&ioa ! ) 

Shall receive the Blefled Vn&wn* 

IX. 

Bleft are thofe who hear Affliction, 

Perfecution, and Diftrefs 
Without felfiQi Contradiaion 

For the Sake of Righteoufneft, 
Thev fhall in their greateft Grief, 
Find in God a fare Relief; 

And when paft what's Tranfitory, 

Shall receive the Crown of Glory* 

X* Lord t 
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X. 
,ordl beftow theft Heav'nly Graces 

On this broken Heart of mine, 
Ihat in their I>ivine Embraces 

1 remain fa*, ever thine : 
Grant me true Humility, 
Let me (end my Groans to Thee, 

Meeknets ftiew to my Oppreffor, 

Juftice be my fole Poflefior. 

XL 

; Still to Tetve my needy Neighbour, 
Cleannefs of my Heart preferve, 
Peace to gain be ftill my Labour, 

In AfrUaion never fivervej 

Father, from thy Holy Throne, 

Grant me Grace to love thy Son, 

And affift me with thy Spirit 

Good to do, without Sell-Merit. 



H Treucr 
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V. 

Thus I likewHe was detained, 
Till I had that Grace obtained, 

Which has ropz'd my Lethargy 5 
Raife me by thy mighty Powet', 
That I from this very Hour 

Strive to get the. Vi&ory. 

VI. 

Grant a Life that's Self ; denying, 
And to worldly Greatnefs dying, 

Purge my Heart from all that s vain * 
Make me flight what's tranfitory, 
Count Chrift s Shame far greater Glory 

Than the Pomp of Egypt's Gain, 

VII. 

* 

Mortify old Adams Members, 
Cut, or burn 'em quite to Embers, 

Put me under Jefus 9 * Wings : 
From a dying Phoenix's Afttes 
life with Light divinely flafbes, 

And Regeneration fprings. 

PART the Seconi 



VIIL, 

Some make Shadows all their Treafure, 
Halt between bafe Fear and Pleafure, 

Or run headlong down to Hell •, 
Let my Faith take Wings, and haften 
To that Crofc, where Chrift did faften 

All my Sins, for there I'll dwell. 

H 2 IX. Tho' 
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IX. 

Tho* good Works may make a Bluffer* 
Others Talents get a Luftre, 

Or their Gift* they idolize ^ 
Yet I will behold with Pleafure, 
When from ChriftY moil holy Treafure 

God grants Faith, that glorious Prise. 

■* X. 

Shou d I long for Egypt's Pottage, 
And defpife my prefent Cottagie^ 
Or look back to Sodom s Luft ^ 
Make me watchful in my Prayer, 
Ne'er give Way to that Betrayer, 
' But refift his fatal Thruft. 

XI, 

Should I lofe all Strength and Vigour, 
When Temptations Ihew their Rigour, 

Grant me but a ready Will 
To rely on thy Aififtance, 
In Thee. I can make Refinance, 

And thy Word fupports meftill. 

XII," 

. i 

When my Fears prefect great Lofles, 
*Midft a Storm of worldly CroiTes 

Bearing hard on Ship a»d Oar'-/ 
Sure my Pilot * kind P*vatediah t 
And his Coinpafs and Direction 

WiU qonvey mte fafe to Shpr#. 

' PART 
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P A R T the Third. 

xin. 

-He that wjll not he deferted 
]SMufl: in Jcfit be inferted, 
if And become a fruitful Tree, 
^ Hate all worldly Care and Pleafure, 
Strive for ChrifVs moft holy Treafur$ ? 
' And avoid Hypocrify. 

XIV. 

4 

Who in Cfyrift feeks his Salvation, 
Builds upon the beft Foundation, 

And poflefles tteav'n in Time * 
Tho' he now fhould (mart and fuffej, 
Yet the Glory God doth offer, 

Makes his Courage more fublime. 

XV. 

Lord, dp thou prepare thy Creature, 
As becomes thy holy Nature, 

Make me Ctyild-like here and ther§ ? 
G rant me Toy in thy Salvation, 
^hicfrwill be a Confirmation 

Of thy Kingdom's drawing near. 

# XVI. 

Let me live in Relation 
Xnd a total Abnegation : 

Lord ! root out all Self in me, 
Not to reft a mere ProfefTor, 
But teoome a true PoflefTor 
r Of the Truth", which is in thee, 

xvn. Stymy 
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XVII. , 

1 Should fatter Babels Mocking, 
TW her Taunts beneerfo fhocking. 

With a fledfaft Patience ; 
If my Jefvs doth but favour 
Me with thit Caeleftial Savour 

Of his conftant Providence. 



XVIIL 

Author of my good Beginning, 
Put a Period to my Sinning. 

And confirm me with the Seal 
Of thy Free and Royal Spirit, 
And abolifli all Self-Merit * 

Lord, thy Grace will feed and heat 

XIX. 

Make me feet to live retired, 
With thy Love let me be fired ; 

Grant me fuch a conftant Heart, 
That may always deal fincerely, 
Keeping thy Commands feverely, 

'Till thou raife me where thou art, 

XX. 

Lord ! convert all my Relations, 
Add them to thy Holy Nations, 

Shew thy gracious Countenance, 
Lead them with thy Holy Spirit, 
That they may at laft inherit 

Blifs, above our Utterance. 

XXI. All 
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XXL 

All thy ftraying Sheep bring hither 
Jews and Gentiles all together, 

Many Millions let them be. 
Calling Thee their living Shepherd, 
Who has brought them from the DeGut 

To thy Churches Unity. 

XXII. 

Then (hall all thy Flock be tinging, 
And their Lamps of Faith be bringing 

To the Marriage of the Lamb, 
Their Jehovah ever praifing, 
Endlefs Hallelujahs railing, 

And Hofannas to his Name. 
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Ach Gott und Utrt •'/ 
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I. 

OGod my Lord ! 
How great's the Hoard 
Of all my paft Tranfgteffions > 
And here is none, 
That cotfd attone 
In this wide World's Pofleflionfc 



It 

Shoo'd I pretend 
To find an End 
Of this my fad Condition ? 
Run too and fro 
To lofe my Woe > 
O fruitleft Inquifition ! 



• -• lit * 

To Thee I fly , 

Lord God be nigh 
Though I defegve Damnation s 

O let thy Son 

What he has done 
Be my Propitiation. 



IV. tf 



i 





Of REPENTANCE. 57 



IV. 

If thy Decree 

Shall punifh me 
For all my pail Offences * 

Chaltife me here, 

But fpare me there 
From Satan's carft Pretences. 

V. 

My Pain relieve, 
I True Patience give, 
And total Refignation -, 

Lord grant ray Heart 

May ihare alPart . ... 
In thy dear-bought Salvation* 

v 



t 
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VI. 



\ \ 



jpeal thou»with me , 

As feems to thee 
According to thy Mercy, 

Do but afwage 

Th' avenging Rage, ' * '"' 

That it may never pierce me- 

-*» 

VII. 

Like as a Worm 

Runs from the Storm, 
And (eeks a 'Place of Refuge, 

When Thunders found, 

And Clouds around 
Seetn to forebode a Deluge, 

I VIII. That 
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Thin, Chrift, thy Side 

Can lately hide 
Thy poor diitrefled Creature, 

When Hell and Sin, 

Without, within, 
Vou'd cruih my feeble Nature. 

IX. 

This Wound of thine 

Shall he my Shrine 
When Flefh and Heart are panting. 

Let me arrive 

When I revive^ 
There were no Joy is wanting. 



Praife he tp Thee, 
OBleffed Three ! 

Thou Father, Son, and Spirit, 
Who longs for Grace, 
Shall fee thy Face, 

£y Chrift's alluring Merit. 



Of 



F 






» . .*'', 



4f 



Of REPENTANCE. f? 




Erbantt dkb met* Herre Qott. 

On the Fifty Firft Pfalra* 

I. 

liewPity Lord 1 O Lord forgive ! 
Arc not thy Mercks large and free? 
si repenting Rebel live 
Whofe Guilt is great* yet trufts in lW$ : 
My Lips with Shame my Sin* confers* 

Lord fhou'd thy Judgment grow fevete* 
And mark that's done againft thy Grace, 
I am condemn'd, but Thoy art clear. 

it 

J from the Stock of Mm came!, 
And my Concepikto was unclean* 

Itfy whofe Original is Shame, 

* My Nflttrre nothkg elfe but Sin. 

Ko bleeding Kid, nor bleeding Beafi* 
Nor running Brook, nor Flood, nor Sea, 

Nor HyfTop-Brancfi, nor fprinkling Priefl^ 
Can warn my difmal Stain away. » 

III. 

Cleanfe me, O Lord, and chear my Soot; 

By Means of thy forgiving Love* 
O make my broken Spirit whole, 

And bid my guilty Pains remove, 

la Lee 
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Let not thy Spirit quite depart, 
Nor drive me from thy Holy Face, 

Create anew my vicious Heart, 
And fill it with thy faving Grace. 

IV. 

The Wicked will I teach thy Ways, 

And lead them to my Saviour's Blood, * 
Sinners fhall learn thy Sovereign Gpce, 

And praife a good forgiving God. 
O ! may thy Love infpire my Tongue, 

And all my Pow'rs fhall joyn to bleis 
Thy gi*at Salvation in a Song 

Of Thee the Lord my Righteoufnefs. 

V. 

No Sacrifice doft thou require, 

O Lord, my Saviour, and my King ! 
A broken Heart is thy Defire, 

And all I can afford to bring. 
Rebuild tjrine own Terufalem, 

And raife her broken Walls again, 
Where Chriftians joy to fee thy Name 

Exalted in thy glorious Reign. 



.'< 
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Aus tieffer Notb fcbrey ich \u 4ir. 

On the CXXXth PfaJm. 



I. 

- V"\ U T of the Deeps of long Diftrefs, 
JL-/ The Borders of Delpairing, 
I fend ray Cries to feek thy Grace, 

My Groans to move thy Hearing * 
Great God ! Shou'd thy feverer Eye 
Mark and revenge Iniqiaity, , 
Who cou d abide thy Judgment. 

II. 

But thou haft built the Throne of Grace 
Free to difpenfe thy Favour, 

That Sinners may approach thy Face 
To eafer their mournful Labour •> 

For Pardon is with Thee our God, 

Thy Son has feaVd it with His Blood * 
This is our only Refuge. 

' • • IIL - 

InTiHS alone I put my Truft, 

Andoqty plead thy Merit, 
For Thou art kind as well as juft, 

Thee I adore in Spirit : 



tfor 
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Nor {hall I truft thy Word in vain, 
'Tis the Relief from all inv Pain, 
When living, 01 when dying. 

IV. 

Juft as the Guards that keep the Night 
Long for the rifing Morning, - 

So wait I for thy gracious Light 
Of which thou gav'ft me Warning* 

Then let the Sons of Ifrael wait 

On God before his Holy Gate, 
'Till he difplay his Bletliiig. 

V. 

There's fall Redemption at his Throne, 
For Loads of black Tranfgrdfion j 

He pardons what out Hands hare done, 
When Chrift makes Interceffion : 

Great is his Love, and large his Grace, 

He turns our Feet from unful Ways, 
And Ifrml (hall be faved. 
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I ji Penitential Hymn, npon the 




(Lord with dram the dreadful Storm ofjhine 
\Wilt thou crush a ^eeJrU norm, iris a~ 
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'tfcuAfi iky wretched Crea —ture and his 
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Straff mich nicht in dcinetn Zorn. 

I. 

T O R D I withdraw the dreadful Storm 
L, Of thine Indignation : 
Wilt thou cruth a feeble Worm 
In*s Abomination. 

Oh! let not 

Wrath grow Jipt 
'Gainft a wretched Creature*. . 
For his Sinfal Nature, 

n. 

Lord ! Im by thy angiy Touch fc 

Rack'd with ftain and Anguifh : 
Every Night I walh my Couch 

With my Tears, and languifh ; ^ 

I am hoarfe 
With theCourfe 
Of my Voice a (braining 
In my. fad Complaining. 

| m HI. 

! Pain and Grief wear out my Dayi> 

Midnight waftes wkh Crying \ > 

Copnting Minutes as they pafs, 
Till the Morn I'm fpying. 
Nothing more ' 
} Grieves fo fore, 

But that I'm th* Offender 
'Gaiaft a God fo tender* 

• I AT • * ....• 

! Lend 1 mine Eye's confum'd with Grief, 
Ana my Heart with waiting, 
f rtr thy Fatherly Relief, 
^nd thy Wrath's abating* . . 

i Lord 1 

I 

I 

i. 
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Lord ! how long 

Shall my Song 
Dwell on Lamentation, 
Void of Confolation, 



Hear when Daft and Afhes fpeak, 

Pity their Out-crying : 
Save me for thy Mercies Sake, 
Keep my Soul from dying. 
Hear my Groans, 
Heal the Bones, 
Which thy Wrath has broken, 
Sin s rooft woful Token. 

VI. 

Lord ! reftore my feeble Breath, 
Raife my Soul from fainting ; 
Who can praife Thee after Death 
Where is no Repenting. 
Hear me now, 
Only Thou 
Can'ft relieve thy Creature 
From the Curfe of Nature. 

VII. 

Fly, ye Tempters, far from me, 

God hears my Petition * 
Hope revives, I lhall be free 
From this fad Condition. 
Sin fiiall dye, 
Satan fly * 
What they Ve here tormented, 
There lhall reft contented. 
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Of PRAYE R. 6$ 

r 

Upon the LordV Prayer. 

Voter wtfer im Himmtkeicb. 



OTJ R Father ! who from Heav'o above 
Bid^l w to live in conftant Love 
9 4* Brethren, and in Truth to joyn 
T'adore this FatherMaoie of thine, 
Grant we may always pray to Thee 
' In Spirit and Sincerity . 

It 

! Thy* Name be haliow'd everywhere, 
Make us to Mpd thy Wortf with Care, 
That we may lite accordingly, 
And praife thy facred Name on high i 
From all falfe Dodrine, Self Conceit, 
Thy poor deluded Flock retreat. 

f 

I III. 

Thy Kingdom come, thy Grace be nigh, 
[ O'er all the Earth, o'er all the Sky * 
I The Holy Spirit of thy Gnce, 
Beftow his Gifts on Human Ran * 
From Satan's wefal Tyranny, 
Keep all thy Churches Jafe and free. 

• K IV, Thy 
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IV. 

Thy will be done, in Earth, as well 

As 'tis irr Heav n where Angels dwell 5 

In Joy and borrow make our Mind 

Be chearfully to Thee refign'd/ 
All Motions of our Flelh and Blood 
Subdue, when thy Will is withftood, 

r. 

Give us this Day our Daily Bread, 

And what we want for prefent Need : 
From fad Contention, War, and Strife, 
From Dearth, and Peft, remove our Life. 

Preferve our Peace and Liberty, 

From filthy Lucre make us fret. 

VL 

Forgive us all our Trefpafles 

That are fo great and numberlefs, 
And make us willing to forgive 
Our Enemies with whom we live. 

Let mutual Love and Charity 

Unite thy Chriftign Family. 

VII. 

Into Temptation lead us not 

When Satan lays his fecret Plot, ;, 
But lend us thine Almighty Hand 
To fight with Courage, and withftand -, 

That arm'd with Faith, as with a Shield, 

We may at laft obtain the Field. 

VIIL At 
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vm. 



At length begin to let us free 

From Sin, and all itsMifcry: 
Redeem us from eternal Death, 
Thy Grace relieve our dying Breath. 

A blefied Exit be our Doom, 

To briog us tour eternal Home. 

IX. 

For thir.es the Po*nr and Majefty ? 

»ow, and to all Eternity. 

Increafe our Faith, and guide our Ways, ' 
And give us Grace thy Name to praife. 

According to thy facred Word, 

A blefltd -^mewus aifbrd. 



Ki • Of 






Of Spiritual Com&af. 

1th rug qt dir Herr Je[u €bri%. 
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I- 

I Cry to Thee, my deareft Lord, 
O, grant my Sighs a Hearing, 
And let the Promife of thjr Word 
Preferve me From Defpairing * 
That faving Faith, Gocxl Lord ! I mean 
Thou wopld'ft beftow upon me 

Thus to love Thee, 
That Heart and Hands be clean, 
And keep thy Word devoutly; 



II. 

Still lpt me add, O Lwd my God! 

In hop** of no Denial, 
Deftroy not with thy wrathful Rod 

Me in tht fiery Tryal 
Give living Hopfe wljen I|p hence, 
And total Refignation, 

Deteftation 
Of all Self-Confidence' 
Concerning my Salvation* 



III. Grant 
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III. 

CSrant me a good forgiving Mind 

To all that are agaiaft me, 
daft all my numerous Sins behind, 

Renew thy life within me; 
Thy Word be my continual Food 
To keep my Soul from ftarving, 

Never fwerving 
From Thee when Satan s Brood 
My Ruin is ohferving. 

IV. 

Tjet neither Luft nor Fear prevail 
To draw me from thy Preftnce $ 
By aiding Grace I (hall not fail 

Of Duty and Obedience : 
For who has cught but what thou giv*ft> 
Thy Favour none can merit j 

But thy Spirit, 
By whom thou all reliev'ft, 
£an gracioufly confer it 

I fight, Lord Jefus ! and withftand, 

Do thou relieve my Weaknefo, 
Support me with thy mighty Hand, 

And thine abundant Greatnefs. 
When Sin and. Satan raife their Force, 
Let me be never frighted, 

But delighted 
To run my Chriftian Courfb 
^ Till I m with Thee united 



Upon 



L. 
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PART the FirlL 
I 

FAithful God ! I lay before Thee 
All the Anguifh of my Heart : 
Though thou know'ft how Grief has tore me, 

Better than I can impart : 
Lord ! my Weaknefs makes me cry 
In Temptation, when I vye 

With the Fiend, that wou d bereave me 
Of the Faith thou giv f); to fave me, 

a. 

God! from whom nought is concealed, 
Knows how vain's my Care and Strife; 

In thy Word thou haft revealed, 
That free Grace beftows my Life : 

All the Good I find in me, 

Doth proceed alone from Thee $ 
Thou thy faving Health beftowefl: 
On thofe thou in Mercy knoweft. 

III. 

Unto thee, my God! I'm crying, 

In this great Neceffity * 
Hear my deep and frequent Sighing, 

Caft me not away from thee * 

Satan's 
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icatan's Malice overthrow, 

Strengthen me againft the Foe •, 
Ever keep my Faith from failing, 
Jefus ! make thy Grace prevailing. 

IV. 

3^j/» ! Source of our Adoption, 

Thou, who never did'ft rejefl: 
TThofe that mourn their fad Corruption, 

But doft all thy Sons direft : 
Shou d our Faith as fmall, through Fear, 
-As a Muftard Seed appear, 

Yet it (hall be fo improved, 

That great Mountains may be moved. 

V. 

• 

Let me find, O npy Redeemer ! 

Mercy in mine Agony * 
Make me conquer the Blafphemer 

And his lecret Slavery : 
Strength of Faith add by thy Word* 
Grant to me thy Spirits Sword * 
*~ Thus lhall Satan be deceived, 

And his Darts of Points bereaved. 

VI. 

Holy Ghoft, of equal Honour 

With the Father and the Son, 
Of all Gifts the only Donor, 

Hear me from thy Holy Throne : 
Through thy Mercy I believe, 
Let me not my felf deceive, 

But depend in this my Weaknefs 

On thy all-fufficient Greatnefs. 

TILRcTcue 
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VIL 

Rcfcue me from prefent Dulnefs ; 

Thy good Work in me advance * 
And relieve me from the Fulnefs 

Of thy gracious Countenance : 
Keep the little Spark of Gmoe, 
That with Joy I run my Race, 

And obtain the Prize of Sio* 

Which I ever keep, my Eye oru 



PART the SeconcL 

VIII. 

Greateft God ! beyond Relation, 

Ever-bieffed One in Three ! 
Thou alone art my Salvation, 

Strengthen mine Infirmity : 
Quench thou Satan's fiery Dart, 
E'er it /each my trembling Heast, 

Left the Loft of Confolation 

Drive me into Defperation. 

IX. 

Guard me from his vile Devices, * 

Which thou know ft are numberlds; 

Keep me free, when he intices, 
From a fatal Carelefnefi : 

Grant me fuch a Strength, that I 

May withftand him valiantly, ^ 

And avoid hisfecret Paces, * 

Thro' thine allfufficient Graces. ' 

X. Reach > 
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X. 

Reach thy Hand to thy frail Creature, 

That is now in great Diftrefs, 
Shrinking under feeble Nature, 
\ Till the mighty Storm grows lefi : 
Lead me by the Holy Ghoft, 
Bo that Satan may not boaft 

Of his having difappointed 
> Me, thy Child, thou baft anointed. 

XL 

Come, O God ! to my Afliftance, 

Be my f^ock and Confidence •» 
In my felf is no Refiftapce, 

Raife me on fbme Eminence * 
And relieve me with thy Shield, 
That I may obtain the Field, . 

Overcome that grand Deftroyer, 

That has ever been a Lyar. 

XII. 

Altiny Life {hall be employed 
In thy Praife, with all my Might, 

That the Fiend has been deftroyed, 
And with Shame has loft the Fight : 

Glorious (hall thy Mercy be, 

Here, and in Etefnity * 
Heavh and Earth, O great Jehovah! 
[ . Shall refound with HMelujab ! 

r 

w 

Of 
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Of Self- Denial 

. jfefu meine Fteude* 

I. 

*XEfu / Source of Gladnefs, 
J Comfort in nqy Sadnefs, 

Thou can'ft end my Grief * 
Lord, thy Sight is wanting, » 

While my Heart is panting, * j 

After thy Relie£ * * i 

Saviour Chrift } my Lamb and Pried ! 

HeaV'nand Earth without thy Treafure 
Can afford no Pleafure, 

a 

tinder thy Prote&ion, 
Hell and Sin's Infection 

Cannot hurt my Heart 
Winds may roar and thunder, 
Satan feek to plunder, 

Vain is all his Art. 
Lightnings Flafh may fright and dalh; 

Nay difturb the whole Creation, 
Chrift is my Salvation. 

. III. 

I defy all Evil, / 

Sword, fceath, Hell and Devil, 

With their flavifh Fear. 
Tho' the Worldr be flinging, 
Yet I will be finging, i 
v For my God is near. 

Satan's 
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Satan's Clan may curfe and ban, 

Earth and Hell mud foon be quiet 
Tho' they ftorm and riot. 

AH ye woddly TreafuresI 
With your finful Pleafures, 

To your Slaves remove ! 
Honour and Ambition, 
Ceafe your Oppoiition 

To my (acred Love$ 
Death and Pain with all their Train, 

Shall do nothing but difcover 
How I love my Loyejr. 

V. 
I wou'd leave for Jefus 
All the Gold of Crcifvt, 

And its dazzling Shew, 
Sifters f>f!Ambition ! 
Your admir'd Gondftion 

Muft expire in Woe. 
<3et ye Hence, ye Joys of Sence 

To the Men of Wit and Pleafure, 
Jefin is ttiy Treafure. 

VI. 

Fly ye gloomy Spirits, 
Jefus with his Merits 

Clears my Horofcope. 
Thofe that love tVAnpinted> 
Shan't be difappointed 

Of their living Hope. 
Tho' I here with Patience bear, 

Cbrifi is turning all my Sadnefi 
Iqjo Joy and Gladnefs. 

L 2 Upon 



7$ Upon the Myfiery of the Crofs. 



Acb Gott vie mamhes HertzjleycL 



I. 



OLord! how many Miseries 
Mault and difcompofe my Peace) 
The Path that leads to Sion\ Gate 
Is foil of Thorns, and very ftreight. 



II. 

How hard it is for Flefh and Blood 
To feck the everlaftuig Good ^ 
I know not where to turn my Face, 
But,£hriftt to thy redeeming Grace 

« 

III 

My Heart has never been difmay'd, 
Whene'er in thee it looked for Aid * 
No Mortal yet was ever loft, 
Who put in Chrift alone his Trait , 



IV. 



That thou art God, as well as Man, 
Lord, thy Redemption makes it plain * 
No greater Wonder has been heard. 
Than this, that God in Fleih appearU 



V.Ht 




Spiritual Warfare 
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V. 

He fav'd us, by his Death and Tomb, 
From Sin, and from the Wrath to come: 

My Jefu, Lord and God alone ! 

What Kame is fweeter than thy own? 

> VI. 

* 

JJo Grief can ever be fo fore, 
But thy Salvation cheers us more ; 
No Pain fo raging bnt thy Name 
■ Can ftill aflwage and heal the fame. 

VII 

r 

I Kay, though my Flefh and Heart fhoud fail, 
Thy Prefcnce, Lord ! will yet prevail -, 
Enjoying thee, and thy free Love 
I ihare the Blifs of Saints Above. 



VIII. 

Thine would I be in Soul and Mind, 
And leave Sin, Death, and Hell behind \ 
Nor can I better fix my Truft, 
Than in the God of whom I boaft, 

IX. 

Thou never can ft forfake thy Child, 
That by thy Grace is recontil'd -, 

Thou art the Shepherd of my Soul, . 

That ever keeps me found and whole. 

XThou 
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PART the Second. 



X. 



Thou art my Comfort and Renown, 
My Treafure, and eternal Crown j 
No Tongue is able to exprefe 
What Joy the Name of fefus has. 

XL 

» 

He that has Faith and Charity, 

Can by Experience join with me j 
I'd make this bold Aflertion good, 
And dare to feal it with my Blood : 

XII. 

Were there no Joy in God for me, 
Twere better I (hould never be * 

For he that has not Chrift within. 

Is dead in TrepafTes and Sin, 

XIII. 

Thou fweeteCh Bridegroom of my Soul, 
Thou Jewel choice beyond Control*!, 

In thee I jufUy more rejoice, 

Than in the World s moft glittering Toys. 

r . . " ' XIV. A 8 



Upon the My fiery of the Crofs. j} 

XIV. 

A* often as I think on thee, 
My Heart for Joy doth leap in me ; 
When I but fix in thee my Hope, 
Thy Peace and Comfort bears me up, 

XV. 

When in my Pain I pray and fing, 

My Heart is quite another Thing $ 
Thy Spirit witnefles, that this 
Is but the Fbre-taffte of thy Blifsi 

4 

t 

XVI. 

I then, as long as Life fhall be, 
Will bear the Crofs, and follow thee : 

OLord! prepare this Heart of mine, 

Let it to nothing elfe incline. 



XVII. 

Affift me with thy mighty Grace, 
With Joy to run my Chriftian Race $ 

Help me to conquer Flelh and Blood, , , 
And make my Chriftian Warfare gocxfc 

XVIII. 

Preferve my Faith from Error free, 
tfhat I my live and die in Thee * 

Lord Jefus Chrift, hear my Defire, 

Let me be Thine when I expire. 

Of 
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Of Patience and Conjtanty 

Meineu Jefum iafs icb nicbt. 



I 



NEver will I part with Chrift - 4 
Since he dy'd for my Salvation * 
Nay, I would be facrific d 

To obtain this Confolation, 
That I might enjoy the Sight 
Of his good and gacious Light 

II. 

Jefys will I never leave 

Whilft I breath and have my Senfes, 
From whofe Merits I receive 

Pardon for my paft Offences j 
All the Powers of my Mind 
To my Saviour are refign'd. 

III. 

Shou'd I lofe my very Sight 

Touch and Hearing, Smell and Tatting, 
Lord, thy Lave mail «tve ine Light 

When my natural Ojrl is wafting-, 
When the Thread of Life is rent 
Chrift fhall be my Element 

IV. Lefs, 
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IV. 

Lefs far lefs, I then {hall part 
With my Lord, when in his Glory 

I fhall fee my lovine Heart 
Rais'd above what s tranfitory \ 

Then with all his faithful Race 

111 rejqyce before his Face. 

Earth nor Heav'n can fatiafy 

No Defire of God's own nraiflg, 
Only Jefns vm fupply 

All my Wants with one Wold fpttking * 
He's the ObjtA of my Lore 
Here, and after my Remove. 



VL 

With myjefvs JLwM ftay, 
For he is my new Creator 

And my Life, my Truth, my Way 
Leading me to living Water, 

Bleft is, who can fay with me : 

Chrift ! Ill never part with Thee. 
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Chedrfulnefs of Fait 

Auf meinen lichen GotU 

I. 

IN God the Lord moftjuft 
I place my only Trail, 
For he is my Redeemer 
'Gainft Sin, and the Blafphemer. .^ 

He can and will relieve me 
From what my hurt and grieve me. 

II. 

9 Tho' Sin does rage and tear 

Yet I will not defpair, 

For Chrift is my Salvation 

In fpite of all Damnation % 
On him I am relying 
While living or when dying. 

HI. 

Shou d my feft Minute come, 
That will convey me Home, 

Where I {hall fee th' Intention 
, Of Chrift and his Redemption * 
I dfe now or to Morrow 
Then ceafes Sin and Sorrow. 

IV. OLorl 




(Gol is cur lie ^ 
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IV. 

O 1-ord God, Jefm Cbrift, 
Our Saviour and High Prieft, 

Thy bloody Wounds and PalEon 

Exceed our Admiration * 
All Praife of Men and Spirits 

Fall fhort t'extol thy Merits, 

* 

V. 



u4men with one Accord 
Let us intreat the Lord, 
To guide us with his Spirit 
Till we at laft inherit 
Our great Redeemer's glory, 
JFarewell what's Tranhtory. 



r 



Bine fefte Burg ift unfer Gott. t 

I- 

GOD is our Refuge in Diftrefs, 
Our ftrong Defence and Armour, 
He's prefent, when left Comfortlefs, -1 

In raging Storms our Harbour $ 
Th' infernal Enemjr m • ' 

Look ! how enrag d is he ! .1 

He now exerts his Foroe 
To ftop the Gofpel Courfe * 
Who can withftand this Tyrant } m . - 

M 2 II. All 
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II. 

All human Pow'r xnuft here be loft. 

Our Strength wou'd foon be moved* 
The Valiant Mm, of whom we boaft, 

Is Chrift the well-beloved * 
This is the Conquerour 
Endowed with fovereign Pow'r, 

The Lord both Great and Good 

And only living God, 
He gains the Field of Battle. 

III. 

If all the Devils fliou'd wage the Fight, 

In Order to deftioy us, 
They woud not pot us into Fright, *-* 

The Vi&'ry fliou'd be joyous. 
We fcorn the Prince of Hell, 
With Fuiy let him fwell, 

He cannot hurt one Hair, 

We flxall efcape his Snare, 
One fingle Word can rout him. 

IV. 

This Word puts all our Fee* to Fight, 
With Shame they are confounded, 

For Chrift inftru&s our Bands to fight, 

His Spirit is unbounded : 
Tho' we ihou'd lofe our Lives, 
Fame, Children, Goods 4 ad Wi^e% 

Deftroying all they can, 
. They'll find tat little Gain* * 
God's Kingdom is our Portia. 

* Praifi 
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Praife of G O D. 

■ Npv dancket die Get*. 

-. ; . . ■.. • .1. 

^T O W Jet us praife the Lord with Body, 
1 ^1 Soul and Spirit, 

Who doth fuch wondrous Things beyond our 

Senie and Merit, 
Who from our Mothers Womb and 

tender Infancy 
Prefcnres our Life and limbs in Health 
and Liberty, 

II 

O gracious <fad beftow on us, whilft Life ir 
bmthtng, 

An always chearful Mind and Peace that Vnevc* 
ceafwg, 
Keep us in Innocence and Chriftia^ 

Conftancy, 
jThy Grace ooavey us Home to Weft 
Eternity. 

Ill 
All Praife ?nd Glory be to God our Heavily 
Father, -/ 

And to his only Son, who all his Saints does 
sather 

Andtoth^HoJ}'Gboft,ObkflcdThite ' 

in caie I 
Thy Might and Majefty to a i| ^ 



8£' Traife of God. ] 

Nun lob mein Seel den Herren* 

MY Soul ! exa»lt the Lord thy God, 
And what's within me blefs his Name, 
Make known his wondrous Works abroad, 

My Heart do not forget the fame ; 
Who pardons all thy Trepafles, 

Thy Frailties he repairs, 
Prefcrves thy Life fcom great Diftrefs, 

With Mercy crowns thy Years * 
He fatisfies thy Mouth with Good 

Renews thine Age with Strength 5 ' 
The Lord has Judgments for the Proud 

ApA faves th* dppreft at Length. 

It 
He has reveaVd his wond'rous Ways, 

By Mofes was his Juftice known, 
But fent the World his Truth and Grace, . 

By tV Incarnation of his Son. « 

His Anger doth abate betimes 

And when his Rod is felt, 
His Strokes are fewer than our Crime?, 

And lighter than our Guilt * 
His Grace fhall be for e ver bleft 
* With thofe that love his Name, 
Far as the Eaft is from the Weft, 

He cafts our Sin and Shame, 

III. 
As Fathers mow! with Tendernefs^ 

Corred their, younger Children s Fault* 5 
So is God's Met cy never left 

To thofe that love him in their Thoughts $ 

He 
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♦le knows our fhort and feeble Breath, 

JHe knows we are but Duft, 
- His Wrath can fend us quick to Death, 
tie fummons, die we mult ; 
Our Days -are like the Grafi in May, 

Or like the Morning Flow'r, 
One blading Gale, one fcorching Ray 
Will fade it in an Hour. 



SIV. 
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But tl^Compaifions Lord endure, 

Dow and to all Eternity * 
As all fhall find thy Promife fiire, 

That keep thy Statutes faithfully. 
The Lord ou^great and gloriqus King 

Has fix'd his Throne on high, 
Ye Angels to his Glory fing, 

All Men beneath the Sky 
Joyn Hearts, and Lips with one Accord, 

And praife his holy Name, ; 

My Soul, according to his Word, 

Do thou repeat the fame. 

V. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft 

Be Glory Might and Majefty, 
He is the God, of whom we boaft, 

On whole kind Promife we rely * 
Let our united Zeal be (hewn 

His glorious Fame to raife, 
For he's the God, whofe Name alone 

Deferves our endlefs Praife, 
Thus we with humble Confidence 

Conclude our beft Defires, 
And faying, Amen in this Senfe, 

Our Faith fhall ne'er expire. . 
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Wunder barer Konig. 



I. 



WOnderM Creator, 
Sovereign Arbitrator! 
Look upon us in thy Mercy. 
Chrift our blefled Saviour^ * 
Slight not our Behaviour 
Though we have rebelled againli Thee. 
Lord our King 1 
Make us ling, 
With a due Contrition 
And profound Submiffion. 



II. 



Heav n ! proclaim the Honor 
Of thy mighty Donor 
Far beyond the whole Creation. 
Sun ! let thi* Days Duty 
Shew thy Authors Beauty, 
In thy Courfe without Ceflation. 
, Every Star 

U In the Air 

flay him due Allegiance 
. In your fix'd Obedience. , 
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III. 

O my Soul and Spirit ! 
Praife the glorious Merit 
Of -the Lord without difiembling \ 

All, who've Breath and Motion, ' 
Pay him your Devotion, 
And rejoyce with Fear and TfembHng. 
Great and Good 
Is oiir God, 
tie alone is worthy 
T6 receive all Glory. 

IV. 

t 

Raife yoitir Hymns of ftfciffes 
, To the Name of Jefa 9 
All that tafte the Heav niy Manna ! 
He, that thus rejoyces, 
joyn with all our Voices, 
And repeat devout Hafanm. 
Bleft are fill ! 
That can call 
Pirift their Joy and Treafiirt, 
Thefll be fill'd with Pleafure* 
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Of Spiritual Marriage. 

tyic fchon leucht uns der Mar gen Stern. 



I. 

HOW bright appears the Morning Star 
With Grace aftd Truth beyond compare, 

The Royal Root of Jeflee > 
O Down's Son of Jacob's Line i 
My Soul's Delight and Spoufe Divine, 

Thy Love can only blefi me. 

Precious, Gracious, 
Fair -and Glorias, e'er Victorious, 

Thou my Treafure 
Art beyond all Joy andPieafure. 

My choiceft Pearl and precious Crtfwn 
God and the Virgin Marys Son, 

Thou King of endlefs Glory I 
Thou art compar a to Sharon s Flow'r, 
Thy Gofpel end itsrfaving Pow'r 

Tranfcends what's Tranfitory. 

Lovely Lilly, 
O Hofanna, Heav'nly Manna, 
~, Thy fweet Flavour 

Be mine everlafting Savour* 

m.Jhr 
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III. 



Thy Love fb pow'rful and divine 
Dart deep into this Heart of mine, 

Thou brilliant Stone and Jewel ! 
Confirm me more and more to be 
A Branch of Thee thp living Tree, 

That Self may lofe its FeweL 

Sighing, Dying 
Is thy Creature, for in Mature 

Is no Comfort 

Without Thee my King and Confort . 

• 

IV. 

From God defcends a Glance of Joy, - 
When thou with thy moft gracious Eye, 

Behold'ft thy loving Creature 
Imrnanuel ! my fov reign Good, 
Thy Word, thy Spirit, Flefh and Blood 

Renew my very Mature : 

Grant me fweetly 
Thine Embraces, that the Graces 

Of Salvation 
May toot out all Depravation. 

Thou Father from Eternity t ; 

In Mercy waft inclined to me, 

Through thy moft well-beloved ^ 
Thy Son has choie me for his Bride 
Jn this my Spoufe I can confide, 

My Love fhall ne'er be moved* 

N 3 O! 
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O! this Blife is 
Of his giving, who's the Living, 

Bread and Manna, 
Ever will I fing Hofanna. 

VI. 

Tune all your Strings of Late and Horn, 
Refolve the Notes of Flat and Sharp ' 

Into Celeftial Concords, 
That nothing may difturb my Frame, 
Which is wrapt up in Jtf*i Name, * 

Tht fweeteft of alt Comforts. 

Ringing, Singing 
Be your Praifes, that the Phrafes 

Of your Duty 

Pleafe the Lord of Blifs and Beauty. 

VIL 

My Joy to all the World be known, 
That my Beloved keeps his Throne- 
On Hills of Light and Glory. 
Hell kindly bring me to that Place, 
Where all the Wonders of his <Jrace 
Shall lie difcWd before me. 
Amen ! Amen ! 
Lord my Sbv'reign I come and govern 

' All the Nations, 
Conte ! I wait with great Imnitienfce; 
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SionV Complaints. 

4*h Gotf vom Himmel fieb dareit?. 



I. 

OLord in Mercy caft an Eye 
On thy diftreflea Stan h 
How few of Chriftians can ft thou fpy 

That Tcape th' infernal Lyon > 
Thy Truth was never more defpis'i 
.Faith, Charity is but difeuis'd 7 * 
Amongft its mere Prafeflbrs. 

■ <* * 

II. 

They teach bitf Lies and Flattery, 
Whafis their own Invention $ :> 

Their Doftrine is but Mockery 
Of God and his Intention : 

One chules this, another that 
> intending to they know not what/ 

1 Though Saint-like in Appearand 

* ■ *. * 

in. 



Root out all mere Formality 
-4i4-ord ! and it's Infedion, 



Confound refin d Hypocrify, 

Which is beyond Cbrrc^ion $ 
Yet (hall our Words be free, they cry : 
Inhere is the Lord will afk us why, 
' Who dare controul our Sayings i 



£4 Siorw Complaints* 

The Lord, who fees the Poor oppreft, 
| And hears thefe proud Proferfbrs, 

i Will rile to give his Children Reft, 

And curb their fere Oppreflbrs > 
Nor will he (end his Word in Vain, 
But willful Mockers (hall be flain, 
To lave his poor Beloved. 

As Silver feven Times purify'd 
Shines in its greateft Beauty \ 

So Lord thy Word, tho v often try'd, 
Shall ftill exert its Duty* 

AffKdtion (hall refine it more 

And fhew its Energy and Pow r 
According to thy Promifc 

VL 

O Lord ! we pray, preferve it ptfrc 

In this our Generation, 
And let us dwell in Thee fecure 

From all Abomination. 
For Sin increafts every Day, 
Where vile Blafphemers bear the Sway 

In Church or State foever. 
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Of the lafi Judgment. 

' Es if gemfslicb an der Zeit. 

L 

>*Tp I S furc that awfol Time will come, 

1 When Chrift the Lord of Glory 
Shall from his Throne give Men their Doom 

And change what's Tranfitory * 
Who then will venture to retire, 
When all's to be confum'd by Fire 

As Peter has declared ? 

II. 

The waking Trumpets aU (hall hear 

Throughout the whole Creation, 
And all the Dead (hall then appear 

Plac'i in their proper Station $ 
But all the Living at that Time 
Shall in a Manner more fublime 

Endure a Tranfmutation. 

Iff. 

The creat Account (hall then be read 

Of all Mens Lives and A&ions, .i* 

And Young and Old the Sentence dread 

Of their Mifdeeds and Faftions * 
Here is no Shelter to efca^e, .^ / 

But thou Ihali iee the very Shape ' > 

Thy Soul had here contracted. 

IT- Wot 
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&f Hell y and eternal TORMENT. 
O Evigkeit ! du Dontxr Wort* 

t 

ETernity ! tremendous Word, 
Home-ftriking Point, Heart-piercing Sword, 
Beginning without Ending ! 
Eternity ! without a Shore, 
tVhere ever fiery Billows roar, 

What is thy Sight portending > 
OneGluppfe of thiae unfathojiul Deep 
Wou *d roufe a Wretch fiwp fiafal Sleep. 

tt, ■ ■ 

What Pain wa^ ever thought fo great, 
That muft not with the Time abate 
And lofe its utmoft Rigour £ ! 
Eternity does never ceafe, ; ,\, 
• Admits no Manner of Releafe, 
But keeps its conftfttit Vigour,/ 
Or as our Saviour's Words exprefs : 
Eternity has no Redrefs. ' *', -../-'. , , 

HI. 

Eternity how loog ! how lopg ! 
Thou leizeft Senfes, Heart and* To«guft 
. With pannick Fear andTerrour* - 
When X revolve thy djeadful Chaiijs ? 
In that Abyft of endlefs Pains, 

Tm overwhelmed with Horf ouf . 
What's in this Life of Mifery * '" 
So frightful as Eternity? 

O IV.ShouU 
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98 Of HeU, and eternal Torment. 

IV. 

Shou'd Hell endure as many Years, 
As many Men this World of Tears 

Has feen from the Creation ^ 
As many Stars adorn the Sky, 
As many Leaves the Woods (apply, 

^ You'd hope for its Ceflation. 
This Sum of Ages won d but be 
One Moment of Eternity. 



V. 



Bat having (pent in endlefs Fears 
So many Thoufand Thoufand Years, 

Thy Scene is ftill beginning, 
When thou haft fufferVl all thefe Times 
The jufl: Reward of wilful Crimes* . 

^ Thy Thread ne'er ceafes (pinning. 
Th* eternal Now, who can untold ? 
Tis ever new, but never old. 

VI. 

O Lord ! how is thy Sentence jiift 
In leaving Men that Rebel- Duft, 
To their defeiv'd Damnation ? 
Short wilful Sins committed here 
With long Remorfe are punifh'd there, 

O Woe beyond Relation ! 
Weigh this, thou hardned Heart and 
Thy Time is (hort, Death comes apace. 



VII. Haft 



t. i.. 
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VII. 

V 

Haft thou yet Senfe, avoid the Snare, 
Thy Pleafures fleeting Moments are, 

That dye as faft as tafted, 
Thefe at the Hazzard of thy Soul 
Doft thou nurfue without Controul, 

And leeft thy Minutes wafted ? 
Thou fenfelels Wretch, thou matchlefs Fool, 
Thou laugheft and art the Devils Tool. 

VIII. 

As long as God eternal reigns 
And his Almighty Sway retains, 

Hell Torment will be lafting •, 
They fhall be plagu d with Cold and Heat, } 
Thirft, Hunger, Fire fhall be their Meat, 

Their Worm is never wafting * > 

Then this eternal Mifery 
Will end, when God (hall ceafe to'be. 



IX- 

Awake and tf fe from finfol Sleep ! 
Bethink thy felf, thou ftr^ying Sheep, 

Return by true Repentance : 
Arife ! thy wicked Ways amend, 
The Glafs of life runs to its End, 

Then fhiver at thy Sentence \ 
Perhaps v/ithin few Minutes Breath 
ThouVt fnatch'd away by fudden Death. 

O 2 XLet 
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Let neither wordly Gain nor Luft, 

Ambitious Pride nor golden Dull 
Longer enflave thy Paffions ^ 

Look how the carnal Lethargy 

O'erlpreads the great Majority, 

Who fport with all Temptations * 

Above all Things keep in thy Sight ' 

The forenam* d long eternal Night. 

XL 

Mofl reprobate of all Mankind 
Bereft of Senfe, hard-hearted, blind, 

Why doft thou love the Creature? 
Shall that eternal Gulph of HeB, 
Where Millions of Tormentors dwell 

Ne'er Shock thy finfhl Nature? 
Can any Tongue of Eloquence 
Perfwade thee to a better Senfe ? 

Eternity ! tremendous Word, . 

Home itrilpng Point, Heart-piercing Sword, 

Beginning without Ending ! 
Eternity withftttt a Shore ! 
Where ever fiery Billows roar, 

What is thy Sight portending ? 
Lord Jefu ! when it pleafes Thee, 
Pring mp to bleft Eternity. 
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Qf HEAVEN, and the heavenly 

JERUSALEM. 

Q Ewigheit ! du Freuden Wort* 
To tht foregoing TUNE 

I. 

ETernity delightful Sound ! 
Where real Joys are to be found 
And Scenes of endlefi Glory ! 
O Life ! where Pleafures ever roll, 
Thy Foretafte entertains my Soul 

With Blifs not tranfitory. 
Come all ! who long for Heav'n on-Earth, 
You'll find it in the fecond Birth. 



II. 

The Glories of this prefent World 
By Time and Tide are tofs'd and hurVd 

Down . to their full Dcftru&ions 5 
Look up, my Soul ! th' eternal Hills, 
Where Pleafures glide on Chryftal Rills 

With ever new Productions •, 
For as the bleft Apoftles fay : 
That BKfs admits of no Decay. 

Eternity! 
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III. 

Eternity! thy endlefs Length 

Infpires my Soul with Chriftian Strength 

To bear thefe ftiort Afflictions j 
Confid 'ring thine eternal Blifs, 
I flight this World's Calamities 

And conftant Contradictions, 
Whtlft there I fix my longing Sou], 
Where blifsful Years for ever roll. 

IV. 
If you wonM ballance all the Pain 
And Torments of the Martyrs flaio, 

Een from the Fall of Adam 
With that furpaffing glorious Prize 
Referv'd for Saints in Paradife 

Part mortal Senle to fathom, 
They wou'd be found too light and frail 
To move, much lefs to turn the Scale. 

V. 
Reflect upon the dreadful Coafts 
Of Hell, and all the frightful Ghofts 

Tormenting one another ! 
Where numerous Crouds of Sinners lye 
Tortur'd wfth keen Defpair they try 

Their Confciences to fmother ; 
O! What furprizing Grace is this 
Which frees us from that dark Abyfs. 

VI. 
In Heav'n our happy Eyes and Ears, 
Shall ftill enjoy for endlefs Years 

'Trailfceuding Scenes of Pleafure ; 
There all the Saints in God rejoyce, 
They love and fin'g with Heart and Voice 

Tht-PraireofGod, their Treafure: 
, ..-• There 
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There Chrift reveals a greater Store 
Of Blifi, than they conceiv'd before. 

VII. 

How do I long and faint to fee 
The Courts of bleft Eternity 

In all their glorious Beauty ! 
I'd part with all the Joys of Senfe, 
Take Wings of Faith and fly from hence 

To the Reward of Duty. . 
If Thought alone gives fuch Delight, 
What muft tK Enjoyment of thy Sight > 

VIII. 

Away with all the Dreams of Time! 
Away \ what worldings call fublime, 

Away with finful Pleafure ! 
Away with all the golden Duft ! 
What Thieves may fteal, or Time can rufl^ 

I long for greater Treafure : 
Nothing created can fuffice 
A Soul, made for eternal Joys. 

IX. 

Eternity ! delightful Sound ! , 

Where real Joys are to be found 

And Scenes of endlefs Glory ! 
O Life ! where Pleafures ever roll, 
Thy Foretafte entertains my Soul 

With Blifs not tranfitory. 
O Jefu ! fix this Senft in me, 
Till thou revearft Eternity. 



VJEP 






• * 



i..l 









i 



.< 



4 ; 



Morning •++ 



* 



ic4 



» JL_^ mJIwij^ ^^^^--^ i^^^t..^. a^^L a ^L^^L^^ A^^^L. - " — -^^ ^ «.A^ __ __ _^e _ _ ^p ? 




Morning Hymn. 

Wacb auf tntin Hert^ tmd fimge. 

I. 

MY Soul awake, and tender 
To God, thy great Defended 
Thy Prayer ana Thanlcfgiving, 
Becaufe thou art ftili living. . 

II. 

Laft Night, when lying fen feleft, 
And utterly defencelefs, 

I was in greateft Danger. 

From Darknefs and its Ranger; 

Hi. 

Nay, ; when that Lyon's Fury, 
Was ready to devour me -, 

Thy gracious Condefcenfion, 

Hascrofs'd his fore Intention. 

IV. 

Thou faidft : My Child, be eafy, 
My Prefence (hall releafe Thee 

From frightful Pain aiid Evil, , 

In fpite of Hell and Devil. 

V. 

Thou Lord haft kept thy Prounfe, 

In vain was Satan's Malice * *.,/•: 

With Joy I now .difcover 
I * Thjr Light, O Lord my Lover. 
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Morning Hymn, 10$ 



VI. 



My Thanks fhall he the Spices 
Of Morning Sacrifices 5 
My deep Humiliation 
Sues for thine Acceptation. 

VIL 

In gracious Coudefccnfion 
, Defpife not ray Intention s 
Nor Body, Soul nor Spirit 
Can boaft of any Merit. 

vni. 

Fulfil in- me thy Hea&re, 
Thy Mercy be my Treafiire, 
' Thy Angel guard my -Goings 
■ From Satan s woful Doings. 



Bids every Thought and A&ion, 
Thy Will be my DireOion, 
1 Beginning, Middle, and Ending 
To thee be only tending. 



Thy Biifs be my Salvation, 

My Ht art thy Habitation j 
Thy Word my Food andRelifh, 
Till thou ddlroy'ft what's Heliifh; 
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Hymn. 

Gott <for Himmeh und~der;Erdtn* 



I," 

GOD, the Lord of 'what's created, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghoftl 
Night andXigfit ^hoti^ft .lepiratcdi 
Sun and Mbon tjij Glory boaft.v 
AllthatVin-thetJijiyerfe / . .:„.,.'. 
Thy preferving Grace rehearfe. 

Lord! to thee my .Pfaife and Prayer 
Is diredted from my Heart; - ' -'•« *= 

That thotfft kept my Soul's JJetiayer 
Off from me i^th , all his A#, 

So that his malicious Train., ; .- . 

By thy Grace is laid in vain. 

Ill; 

Let the Night of my Tjrarifgreffiqn % 

With the Dgthssdi parfe away. 
Jefu ! into thy Poffeffidn 5 ; " 

I refign my£elf to Dky. ; 
In thy Wounds I find Relief, ; ^ *•* -. 
For my greateft Sin and Grief. 

IV. 
Grant that I may rife this Morning. . 

From the Lethargy of Sin, "'['.' 
That my Soul with thy adorning ' 

Be all glorious within, * ' \r° 
A^d thy dreadful Judgment-Day 
May not find me call away. 
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C Cod 0ie Lord of what's Created Father Sfai ! 
\Nyhth;Liahthaft Je~ parated $unl(Mxm.t} 
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Let my Life and Converfation 
Be directed by thy Word 5 
\ Lord ! thy conftant Prefervation 
To thy -erring Child afford. 
No where but alone in thee 
From all Harm I can be tree. 

VI. 

Lord ! my Body, Soul, and Spirit, 
Keep in thine Almighty Hand: 

By thy All-mfficient Merit, 
Make me follow thy Command. 

Oh ! my Glory and Renown, 

Fit me for eternal Crown. . 

Guardian Angels charge around mc, 
To fecure my Feet from Fall s 
} And when Satan would confound me, 
Bifappoint his envious Gall. 
Bring at laft my Soul to Reft, 
Where thou reign'ft among the Bleft. 

VIII. 

r my humble Supplication, 

lather, .Son, and Holy Ghoffc ! 

h fincereft Adoration 

Tiee I love, of Thee I boaft. * 
Lord ! rll praife thy Majefty 
Mere, and in Eternity. 
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Evening Hymn. 

Fiir deincn Thron tret ich biemit, 

* * • 

I. 

* 

BEfore thy Throne I now appear, 
O Lord ! tow down thy gracious Ear , 
Reje& not from thy loving Face 
A finfiil Wretch. Who fues for Grace. 

4 ' 

II- 

* * *• 

Thou Father of Eternity J 

Thine Image haft imprefs'd on me : 

In thee I am, * and live, and move; 

Nor can I hreath without thy Low, 






m. 



Oft haft thou 4avd me in Diftrefi, V 

When iii Impair, atid^omfortlefs, 

When but a Step,. nay; one* Hair's Breadth ' 
Was 'twixt my Life and difmal Death. 

! .. IV. 

i * * 

• '- • 

My Senfe and Reafon is from thee^ 

This Life's Provision giv ft thou me, : 1 

A Chriftian Friend beftow'ft withal, . < I 

X' aflift me when I'm like to fall. 
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Before thy Throne I noro ap. pear 
O <*J <? A kit/ 
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Evening Song. 

Nun fab der Tag geendct bat. 

I. 

N D now another. Day is gone, 
The Sun has left the Shore, 
lII feek for Reft, whofe Work is done 
And who were tir'd before. 

H. 

; But thou, my God ! want'ft no fuch Reft 

Thy Glory, knows no Night, 
1 With Thee the Darknefs can't conteft, 

For Thou Thyfetf art Light. 

I* ... 

f m. 

I In Mercy Lord remember me, 
1; This Inftant lhady Night 
And grant to me raoft gracioufly .. 

The Safeguard of thy Might 

:* : , ' iv. . < \ y 

Avert old Satan's Tyranny 

By th' Holy Angels Hoft, 
So fhall I be from Sorrow free, 

And all, that grieves me moft. . . t 

But though I feel the Load of Shi : * 

Which ftill opptefles me, - 
Yet th 1 Anguifh thy dear Son was in, 

Has greater Weight with Thee, 

VI. He 



112 Evening Song. 

VI. 

He is my only Advocate, 

Whole Merits plead for me 3 
How can I be a Reprobate 

In his Security? 

VIL 

With chearful Heart I clofe my Eyes, 

Since thou wilt not remove 5 
And in the Morning let me nfe 
Rcjoycing in thy Love. 

VJIL 

Away from me, ye vain Defites! 

I have a new Defign, 
The Temple, God of me requires, \ 

Shall be this Heart of mine. 

IX. 

But if this Night fliou'd prove my laft 

. And end my Chriftian Race, 
Convey me to thy promised Reft 
Where I may fing thy Praife. 

X. 

Thus I defire to live and dye 

To Thee the God qf Love 5 
In Life and Pe*tb I do rely, 

On Thee who reign'fl: abpve< 
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Bvontng Song* vi£ 

Werdftnunter mein Gtmi+ths. 



I. 

ROiife thy.felf my Soul and gather 
All thy Senfes fir om abroad* 
To adore thyHeavnly Father, 

And the Goodnefi of thy Qod t 
"For preferving Thee this Day 
thafing Satan's Hoft away, 
That their Malice and Delufion 
Coti'd Jiot put thee to Gotfqfion. 

^t, II. 

fclefled be thy gracious Favour 

.. Father <>f Efernity f 

That thottft jjided in my Labour, . 

And my great Ne£ei!ity,$ 
That in all my Care and Grief 
Thou haft fent me thy Relief, - • /, ^' 

And remov'd on all Occafion 

What might fruftfcte my Salvation* 

i • ...'■•' 

1 • III. t ; * 

fcone of all the ikilFd in Namte% ... 

Nor the So»s 'of EJoquenoe ; s 

Can express or jpoont the Wonders 

Of Almighty Providence •, ? 

Nay, thy Mefcies ars toq great * 
For us Mortals to repeat. : 

Let us tJbeJ* adore ii» Spifit, 

What's fibove our Senfe and Merit. x 

: , Q, IV. Now; 
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IV. 

Now this tirefome Day is finifti'd 

Weajy Night draws on a Pace, 
Chearful Day- Light is diminifh'd 
v And the Sun has hid his Face. 
Lord endow ipe with thy Love 
That I always may improve, 

Thy Paternal Demonftration* 

Tp a total Resignation. 

V. 

Pardon, Lord ! eacfi fad Tranfgreffiorf 

Whether open or unknown, 
With the Weight of whofe Oppreffion- 

I all Night in fecret moan $ 
So that Satan's fiery Dart 
Often pienierf through my Heart, 

And difturbs the beft Intention 

Of thy Grace and thy Redemption. 

VI, 

Tho' I've ftray'd from thee my Father, 
Yet I Willingly return, /^ 

For my great Saltation's Author 4 '* 
Let thy* Wrath no longer burn v 

I confefs the Guilt of Sin, 

But thy Grace can make me clean, 
Which exceeds beyond Expreffion 

All the Poifori of Tranfgreffioft 

» » 

. ^ VIL Author 
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VII. 

Author of Illumination, 

Light of Light, eternal Word, t 

Soul and body's Prefervation 

I refign to thee, O Lord : 
My* Redeemer dwell in me 
That I fleep and wake with Thee, 

And enjoy thy Confolation 

In the Night of Perturbation, 

VIIL 

1 • 

Guard me from th£ Scares of Satan, 
And the PowV of Sin and Hell, 
1 Which raife Dreams, I never tfrpught on, 
Nay abominate to telj. 

Let me never lofe the Sight 

Of thy good and gracious Light, 
Having the* I can be quiet ' 

^Midft the Furies Storm and MqU 

IX. 

ft 

Though I clofe mine Eyes to (lumber, 

And my Head falls faft afleep, ; 

' Let my Heart admire the Number 

Of thy Mercies o'?r the Deep. 
' Fill me with thy facred Love, 
That I dream from thee above, 
An4 keep clofe to Thee my Saviour : 

Even in my Nights Behaviour. 

Q. * 35. (kept 
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Grant that under thy Prote&ion, 

I enjoy a quiet Reft, 
Guard nie from Night-Sin's InfeQion, 

Number me amongft the Bleft • 
Soul and Body with my Mind 
Keep from Harm of any Kind, 

Friends and Fojs and each Relation 

Vifit with thy new Creation. 

XL 

Let no frightful Rumour wake me 
From within or from abroad ^ 

Let no Sickaefs overtake me, 
Lord be thou my fure Abode. 

Fire and Water keep from hence, 

Sudden Death and Peftllenoe, 
Left I dye in my Tranfgrtffion 
And fall fhort of thy Fofleifion. 



XII. 

Father ! hear the Supplication 
Of thy poor unworthy Child, 

Jefu ! thy procured Salvation 
Make me truly recojicilM \ 

Holy Ghoft of equal Praife 

I depend i&on thy Grace ; 
Sacred Three 1 be pleas a d to fay then :* 
Even foit fhall bet Amm! - 
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Praife after Meat. 

Den Vater dort obeu. 
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I. 



FAtfter, Lord of Mercy ! 
We beg Leave tb praife Thee, 
Who reliev'ft our prefent Want* 
With a pleafing Suftenance 5 
And thy Well-Beloved, 

By whofe Grace thy Blefling$ ar$ 
I Plenteoufly improved. 

11. 

; Thus in Truth and Spirit 
yte return all Merit, 

To thy glorious Majefty 

Now and in Eternity y 
Since thy gracious Providence 

Has refrefli'd our Life with Food, 
• And fupplyM our Indigence. 

hi. 

^Slight not this Oblation, 
r rand nfiriir Creation! 

. hich we bring in Jefus Name 
(f And the Merits of the Lamb, 
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ixB Praife after Meat. 

By whofe Interceifton 

Thou art pleas'd to overlook 
AH our paft Tranfgreflion. 

IV. 

What have feeble Creatures 

Jn Iheir finfaf Natures, 

To return one fingle Grace, 
But Confufion of our Face > 

Ob ! who can repay Thee ? 

For thy own is all we hav* 

And enjoy yet daily. 

V. 

Lord! accept purGracej 

With this Song of Praifes-, 

And forgive what is amifs 
For his Sake who gkve us Blil$. 

thrift, thy bleft Example 

Print upon us that we may 

$e thy living Tepiple. 
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In Common Calamity f 



When toe are -under great dtfhvfs and ™ [ JJ 
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IwGommon Calamity. 
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The only Refuge then we have, 
Is that we meet, amd humbly crave 
Thy helping Hand, O faithful God I 
To favc ufe from* thy wrathfiiLRocL ' 

HI. 

And lifting up our Eyes and Heart 
To thee, with true repenting Smart, 
We feek Remifiion for Sins pad, 
To make thy Judgments ceafe at laft. 

IV. 

\ 

jfts thou haft promised in thy Word, 
To all that turn to thee, OLord ! 
• And love the Name of Jefis Chrijf, 
Our Mediator and High Prieft. 



\ 
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HEN yte are under great Diftrefe, i 
And ever^ Thing" feems- comfort Ids -, 
No Creatute gives the kaft Relief, 
But all encreafe our- common Grief. 
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V. 

9 

We then addrefs ourfelves to Thee, 

In this our geat Calamity, 
Befeeching thine Almighty Hand 
To take this Evil from our Land. 



VL 

Remember not our num'rous Crimes, 
But cleanfe us from all Guilt betimes* 
. Affift us with thy mighty Grace, 
And let us fee thy loving Face. 

VII. 

That, for our great DelivYaace,, vfre 
j|ay render Praife and Love to The** 
Pay true Obedience to thy Word, 
And ever live in Thee,. QLard I 
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I. 

Ord Jefn blefled Prince of Peace 
L# True God, and ver^ Man ! ' * fc 
lou mak'ft oar Troubles rife and Ceafe 

Whofe Life is bur a Span. 
xy Saviour s Name is what we claim 
: Before thy HeAv'nly Father. ' 

e are befet with great Diftrefs 

Of War and Peftilence, 
lio can reftore our Happinefs 

But Lord thy Providence ? 
e pleas'd to plead for us in Need, 

Avert th' impending Judgment 

IIL 

hy Name agrees with thy Defign, 

Reftorer of our Peace ! " « 

?hy Love fo powerful and divine 

Can give the Wretched Eafe 5 . J 

Withdraw not Lord thy holy Word, 
From this our Generation. 

IV. 

The Danger is exceeding great 

Where Peftilence prevails, 
Sut who is able to repeat 

The Mifchiefs War int|ails, 
Alien we're debarred from all Regard 

To Laws divine and Moral. 

R V. Wa» 
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War leaVs no Room for Honcfty , 

All Mercy is forgot, 
Thy Word blafphem d to high Degree, 

What Vice committed not? 
O Lord our God ! remove x\m Rod 

From thy diftreffed People. 

VI, 

We own, oar Guilt defatos yet wot m 
From thy provoked Hands, 

But Grace is greater, we implore 
Than Sins of all the Lands. 

O Lord forgive, let Sinners live, 

That we m*y praife thy 6oodne& 

Vtt 

£nlighteA with forgiving Grace 
The Darknefij of our Heart, 

That we may hate the Scoffers Ways 
Nor take the Atheifts Part. 

Chrift ! Thee we own, Thon art alone 
Our Strength and oar Redeemer. 
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Nimm von tms Herr du tretur Gott. 

?o the Tune : Our Father ! WhG ftom Heaven, &(f 

I 

REmove from ps, O faithful God 
Thy dreadful and ayenging Rod, 
The NumEer of our crying Crimes 
Has veil deferv'd a thoofand Time*, 
Sad Famine, War and Peftilence 
Prevent by thy good Providence. 

In Pity Lord look on our Race, 

We fue for thy all-faving Grace * 

Shou'd thy juft Judgments go (b fyf 
To call us to thy Sovereign Bar ? 

JJo Man cou'd bear thy ( holy Sight 

Or plead his guilty Came aright f 

To Thee we truft, to Thee we figh 

And lift out heavy Souk on high. 
Give us an Jnftance of thy Grace 
In (hewing thy relieving Face * 

By true Repentance bring us Home 

And fave us jjrom the Wrath to come, 

ft 2 IV. Why 



1 24 • In cemtnon Calamity. 

IV. 

Why wilt thou raife thy dreadful Storms 
Againft lb vile and feeble Worms ? 
Thou Author of our Being kuovrft 
That this our Frame is Earth and Dull * 
Our beft Endeavours are but frail, 
If thou doft fearch we greatly fail. 

V. 

Sin ftill befets us every where, 

Dor Satan fails to lay his Snare, 

The wicked World with Flefh and Blood 
Confpire to rob us of all Good, 

O Lord this is not hid from Thee, 

Have Mercy on our Mifery. 

VI. 

Look on thy Son's moft bitter Death, 
Wounds, Agonies, and parting Breath, 
Thefe dreadful SufPrings of thy Son 
Attond for Sins, which we had done* 
O ! for his Sake our Guilt forgive, 
And let the mourning Sinner* live. 

VII. 

O Lord conduft us by thy Hand, 
And blefs thefe Realms by Sea and Land ; 
Preferve thy Word amongft us pure, 
/ Keep us from Satan's Wfle%fecure| 
Grant us to dye in Peace and Love, 
And fee thy glorious Face above. 

Sup* 
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SUPPLEMENT. 

Of the Names and Offices 

of Christ. 

. • • • . * 

Msin Vater &uge mich dein Kind, 
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I. 

MY Father ! form thy Child according to 
thine Image, 

Create O God in me a new and contrite 
Heart, 
Vouchfafe to number me in thine unfpotted 
Linage, 
And make me fo by Grace, as thon by Na- 
ture art. 

II. 

My Light ! enlighten me with thy traniplen- 

dent Favour, 
. Clear up my difmal Heart, difpel the Clouda 

of Sin 5 
By Nature nothing elfe but finful Thinga I 

favour, 

If Thou withdraw'ft thy Light, I am all 
blind within. 

III. My 
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III. 
My everlafting Way ! unbar the Gates of Salem, 
That I may enter in, and tread the Paths rf 
Peace •, ^ 

I've fbjourn'd long enough amongft the Sow 
of Balam, 

And now I long for Hope, where Sighs and 
Sin (hall ceafe. 

IV. 

O Thou eternal Truth ! Let me thy Ortce 
inherit, 
And fandiify my Mind with thy Serenity-, 
The Brightness of thy Word caft out the lying 
Spirit, 
And grant me Strength to Hand againft that 
tnemy. 

My Life ! live ThoU in me, that I in Thee be 
living, 
For without Thee f m dead to all that s true- 
ly Good * 
Thou art the Bread of Life,- this Mamta i$ 
thy Giving, 
Feed my diftrefled Soul with that Celeftial 
Food. 

VI. 

My Lamb ! moft innocent, meek, patient, foil 
of Sweetnefs, 
Create thy lamblike Mind irf me thy Gray- 
ing Sheep: 
Eirabte me to bear with Patience and with 
Meeknefs 
The Crofs made light to me by wounding 
Thee fo deep. * 

VII. My 
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My Matter ! Teach thou me to know my great 
Creator, 
Without thy light I cannot fee Cod, who 
is Light * 
Ipftruft my Heart and Lips to call him AVbct 
Father 
. That mint Addrefles may be pleating in his 
Sight. 



VIII. 

Hiy High-Prieft ! do not oeafe to pray for thy 
loft Creature, 
Upon the Father call with me inceflfantly* 
Thy Holy Spirit's Groans fupport me, when 
toil Nature 
In th 9 inward Combat fhrinks and has no 
Strength to cry. 



My King ! defend thou me, when Flefh, WorMi 
Sin and Devil 
Affault the Spark of Grace, thou haft vouch- 
fePd to me, 
The Shadow of thy Wings protect my Soul 
front Evil, 
For he's alons fscqre, who trulls alojja in 
Thee. 

X. My 
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X. 

My Shepherd! feed my Soul with Food of thy 
Salvation 
And lead me, when 1 1 hirft, betide the Water 
Springs •, 
Reftrain me when my Soul gives Way to ftrong 
Temptation, 
My featter d Mind bring back, when pleas'd 
with empty Things. 

XL 

My great Phyfician ! heal my Soul, whole 
Sores are many, ^ 

Caused by my numerous Sins, fo heinous and 
fo foul, 
That Sov reign Remedy, thy Blood that's died 
for any, 
Whole Refuge are thy Wounds, apply unto 
my Soul. 

xri. 

My Friend ! beftow on me thine All-fuffident 
Graces, 
Confirm me more and more in holy Faith- 
fulnefs : 
Grant me that Confidence to fly to thine 
Embraces 
When Satan, Sin and Hell my trembling 
Soul opprefs. 

XIII. My 



1 
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XIII. 

My Bridegroom! love me Hill, endow me with 
thy Spirit, 
Enrich me with thy Grace, print on my 
Heart thy Seal, 
Thine intimate Embrace, O Lord ! let me 
inherit, 
. And to my longing Soul thy wond'rous Self 
reveal 

XIV. 

My one and all ! let me with Thee be fo flnitedV 
That fix'd on Thee alone, defjife all Earths 

lyToy*, 
And when I (hall by Death to Thee be once 
invited, 
I may go well prepaid into thy glorious 
Joys. 
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Of the Love of Chrift. 

Jtfu fiifs ! wer dein gcdenckt. 

To the Tune : O Lord ! how many Miferies. 

I. 

WHEN Thought brings Jefus to my Sence, 
My Heart doth leap, my Spirits dance * 
His bkfs d Remembrance yields Delight; 
But far more fweet will be his Sight. 



It 

When I th' incarnate Jefus fpy, 
I'm loft in Joy,^ in Tranfoort die v 
When with his Name I m charm' d i-n Song 
I wifh myfelf all Ear and Tongue. 



lit 

Of him, who did Salvation bring f 
I could for ever think and fing * 

Arife, ye guilty ! Hell forgive \ 
' Arife, ye roor ! For hell relieve. 



IV. Hk 
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IV. 

His Grace but afk, and 'twill be giv'n, 
He'll iraife, and turn your Hell to Heav'n * 
When Sin and Sorrow wounds the Soul, 
The Balm of Omfi will make it whole. 

V. 

It difmal Clouds the Mind affright, 
His Beams clear up the mournful Night, 
Thefe Pleafures are beyond Compare, 
His Love exceeds our Wifh and Pray'r. 

VI. 

His Praife whene'er we ftrive to tell, 
Our Pens muft flag, our Tongues muft fail •, 
Tftte Toy s toojgreat, we muft confefi $ 

We feel a Blifs we can't exprefs. 

» 

VII. 

O wondrous Jefu t Greateft King ! 

The World doth with thy Triumphs ring •, 
Thou conquer'tit all, below, above, 
Dire Fiends with Force, and Men with Love. 

VIII. 

Thus diff 'rent Ways thou giv'ft thy Laws: 
Some Terror frights, (bme Softnefs draws j 
O Ihine upon us with thy Ray, 
Expel dark Sin, and make our Day. 

S i IX. For 
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EL 

For thy Seraphkk Sweets, we find, 
Can cure the Coafcience, and the Mind, 
Chace Errors, which our Soula benight, c 
No Fimd, nor Falfhpods bear thy Sight 

X. 

This (hews the World Things hid before. 
That Glory's Shame, her Riches poor, 

Her Pride EHfgraee, her Pleafnre Pain ? 

Her Wifdom Nonfenfe, Bus nefs vain* 

XL 

Thy* Sanlike Light drives far the Cold, 
Enlightens Love, and darkens Gold ; 
For they wbofe Sight its Beams reftore, 
pefpife the Purfe, to prize the Poo?. 

» t 

With Love of thee Tm overcome, 
Entranced with Joy with Pleafure dumb* 
. When on the Crofs I thee behold, 
I lofe all Strength, groyr dead with Cold. 

XIIL 

f » 

9 + < 

The wounding Spear doth pierce my Heart, 
\tfhen thou art naiVd, I £$1 the Smart, 
Thy <&ingJ*Mps my Sighs difpky* 
J hou bow truly Head I flnj; away* 

^IV^e 



JMlk 
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XIV. 

Ye Hearts of Stone, come melt to fee, 
That this was done for you and me ; 

His Sorrows did procure our joys, 

And" through his Blood we fivim to Blifi. 

XV. 

To flume our Sins, he bluth'd in Blood, 
He clos'd his Eyes to (hew us God : 

Let all the World fall down, and know, 
That none hot God fuch Love could fliow 4 

XVI. 

His Love with equal Warmth nurfue, 
Burn t' wards him, as he flam'd for you % 
Love fhou'd Returns ot Love infpire, , 
And mutual Flames fet us on Fire. 

XVII. 

View well his Face and winning Charms, 
And fly with Speed into his Arms \ . 
Thy Love, my Saviour ! ne'er can cloy. 
Fountain of Blifi, and Source of Joy. 

xvm. 

Oh! Let me ever fliare thy Grace, 
Still feel thy Love and fee thy Face, 

Still let my Tongue refound thy Name, . 

And Jefus be my conftant Theme. 

XIX. For 






1 34 Of the Love of Cbri/f f 



XIX. 

For tho* I can't Words worthy {peak, 
Yet bar roy Tongue, my Heart waud break \ 
Big with thy Love, muft fomewhat fay, 
And left I burft, break out in Joy. 

XX. 

* For when thy Charms fill full my Mind, 
I fplit, unlets a Vent I find •, 

Thy Merits in my Mem'ry roll, 
' .They (both my Thoughts, and raife my Soul 

XXI. 

The Love of Cbtifl s ftupendious Meat, 

It fills me, yet I ftill cou'd eat •, 
With this his Food I'm never cloy'd, 
Still hungry, when it is enjoy'd, 

XXII. 

Infitiate, to thy Spring I fly, 

I drink, and yet I'm ever dry, 
As Dropfy loves the liquid Store, 
I fwell, and yet I third: for more. 

XXIII. 

Againft her Charms I can't be Proof* 
An ! who that loves can have enough ? 

Do Heathen in this Feaft delights, 

Unfit for finful Appetites. 

XXIV. Kb 
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XXIV. 

t No Beauty to the Blind appears 
Sweet Sounds are loft on deafned Ears •, 
Chrift is to me a pleafing Feaft * 
They Jefus love, who Jefus tafte. 

XXV. 

Of this his Love who's once a Tafte, 
* Will thirft for more, Thirft cannot wafte * 
But they thrice happy Lovers prove, 
Whofe Hearts are filTd with Jefus Love. 
t 

XXVI. 

Thy Name adorns the Angels Sphere, 
Pleafes the Tafte, and charms the Ear : 
Ten thoufand Times I thee defire * 
If thou withdraw'!*, I muft expire, 

XXVII. 

When will thy Love enhance my Joy? 

When ftiall my Soul with Kindnefs cloy > 
Remembring thee, I panting lye \ 
Thy Love revives, and makes me die. 

XXVIII. 

I rife and fink in Ecftafy, 

Such Pow'r has Love, and killing Joy^ 
Sweet Love ! thou art my pubhck Sighs, 
For thee I pant in fecret Cries. 

XXIX. T» 
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v XXIX. 



i 



*Tis Thee I lovfe $ for Thee alone 
x 1 ftied my Tears, my Vitals groan; 
|f Where'er t api, where'er I move, 
I meet the Objed of iny Love. 

XXX. 

In finding him, my Hours are bleft, 
And when he's found, Til hold him faff. 

Blifs ! the Lord I fought appears j 
My Sighs are loft with all my Fears. 

XXXI. 

Let Love for Joy Hofinina fing ; 
Heav'n, Earth with Hallelujahs ring : 
While I obferve this welcome Day, 

1 burn with Love, and dance for Joy, 

XXXII. 

The Lo*e of Jefis now (hall laft, 
freferve its moft tfaafporting Tafte : 
No Intervals flxall make me mourn, 
But its eternal Flame {hall burn. 

XXXIfl, 

Sent from above this Fire fhall glow, 
Uor die as temp'ral Fire below \ 
It mek$ my Marrow, boils my Bleed, 
It lights, yet not confumes its I*o0d. 



xxiiv. #ith 
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XXXIV. 

With th' Damn'd I endlefs Heat fuftain, 
But mihes of Pleafure, their'sof Pain. 

What frund'roUs Love is this I {hare ! 

It bonis, but doth refrefh like Air. 

XXXV. 

Come, Sinners! learn of me to love 5 
All wanton Charms from you remove * 
My Paflion*s chafte, divinely good 5 
You love Men's Daughters, I my God. 

XXXVI; 

He's fweeter than the Sweets of Maj y 
Far clearer than the brighteft Day, 

KJEore pleafing to my Tafte and Eye. 

Than Eaftern Spice, or Eaftern Sky, 

XXXVIL 

Oh ! let my Mouth thy Beauties tafte, 
And with thy Charms my Noftrils feaft ; 
Still let my Lips thy Glories kifs, 
Tho* I muft faint and fwoon in Blift* 

XXXVIII. 

/ 

To thee I'll be for e or confined, 
Blifs of my Heart; and Joy ii) Mind ! 
Of thee ^ I think, of thee I boaft, 
Who fav'd the World, won't fee me loft. 

T XXXIX. But 
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Bat Chrift retakes his Fathers Thome; 
While Angels fog, Mans left to moan: 

Bat, Lad ! Ill never part with Thecy 

m mount in thy Society. 



Come all, and faft to Jefus cleave, 
Let's follow dole, neVr Jtfiu leave. 
Both Hearts and Tongues to Jtfwt raife, 
With Vows, and load harmonious Lay £ 

XLI. 

That when we fhall hate leam'd this Art, 
And from this earthly Choir depart, 
He may requite our Songs of Love, 
Raife its, and make us chant Above/ 
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Of Chearfulnefs of Faith. 

Von Gott mil ich nicbt lajfen. 



Jo the Tune : Ye Chriftians in this Nation. 



i. 

FRom God the Lord my Saviour 
I'll never fwerve nor move, 
sWhofe Love, and kind Behaviour, 

Ne'er ceafes to improve \ 
He always is the fame, 
He (hortens all my Sorrow* 
And will relieve to Morrow, 
31eft be his holy Name. 

When I am difappointed 
Of all Mankind's Relief, 

I fly to my Anointed " 
Who foftens all my Grief j 

He ne'er denies his Ix>ve, 
To his diftrefled Creature, 
Tho' my depraved Nature 

fie fharply doth reprove. 

T A 
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III. 

On him I am relying 
E'en in the greateii Strefs, 

He's daily verifying 
The inany Pomifes 

He in his Word has made: 
My Life, my Breath and Motion 
Shall be at his Devotion, 

Whofe Love can never fade. 

IV. 

His gracious Inclination 
Tends to my greateft Good, 

Seeks all Mankind's Salvation 
By our Redeemer's Blood, 

In whom we are reftor'd. 
To his Paternal Kindrieft 
Redeem'd from finful Blindnefs, 

His Name be e'erador'd. 

V. 

Fraife him with Hearts and Voices 
Which to that End were giv n, 

For Cbrijl himfelf rejoyces 

To find our Thoughts in Heav n : 

All other Time is loft, 
We fpend in trifling PleaCures 
Regardlefs of th6fe Treafuires; 

Bought at our Saviour's Coft. 

VI. 

And when the prefent Falhipn, 

Of this deceitful 5 World, 
With all its Oftentation 
, Down to its Doom is huri'd * 



.» 



Thfiftr 



. OfChearfulnefs of Faith 141 



-* 



rt»«n thofe redeemed by Cbrift 
S$hall from tie Grave's Corruption 
Be rais'd to fing th' Adoption ; 

tiofanna in the High'ft ! 



VII. 

Thus whilft I bear with Patience 

My prefent Mifery 
Due to my Difobedience, 

Yet bleft Eternity * 

I have within my View, 

Where my Redeemer's Glory 

"Will change my mournful Story, 
And form me quite anew. 

« 

VIII. 

This is the Father's Pleafure, 
Who rais'd us from the Daft, 

H is Son has endlefi Treafure 

. Lay 'd up for all the Juft 5 

And God the Holy Ghoft 
Will fliewthe new Creation 
And bring us to that Station, 

Where we Jhalllove him moft. 



I 

L 






Cradle 



14 = 




Cradle HYMN. 

Ethlaff fanfft undwohl, fibfaff liehes Kinl 



To the Tune : With this nem Tear. 



SLecp well, my Dear ! fteep fiife smd free, 
_ Thcho}y Angels are with Thee, 
Who always fee thy Fathers Faee t 
And never (lumber by his Grace. / 

Thou lieft in Down foft every Way, 
TKy Saviour lay in Straw and Hay, 
Thy Cradle is far better dreft, 
Than the hard Crib where he did reft 

nr. 

None dare difturb thy prefent Edrfe^ - 
He had a Thoufand Enemies, 

Thou liv'ft in great Security, 

Hk. foicd to be a Refugee. 

IV. 

God make thy Mother's Health iuqteafe, 
To fee thee grow in Strength and draqe > 

In Wiftiorn and Humility 

A$ Infant Jefis did for Thee. ' 

V.God 



Gradle ftjmm ^49 

■V. . 

» 

fill thee with his heav'nly OgKr, 
fleer thy Chriftiah Courffe aright, 
ieeoflie a Tree of blerted Root J 
That e'er abounds with godly Fruit 

P A RT the Second. 

VI. 

"XhofeChfldren are to God tnoft dear, 
TThat learn the Leflbn of his Fear * 
* Thus Infants tfre by Jefus Chrift 
Moft kindly bleft, embraced and Kif/A 

VII. 

Are not tffe Jof s of God afcotfe 
div n to the Children of hi* Love * 
Who'll ever fee his holy Face, 
Moil here become a Child of Grae 









VIII. 

Be thou like Cbrifi, that blefled Child* 
Moft pious, innocent and mild \ 
Whofe early Vertue throve apace, 
Obedience learnt the Son of Grace. 

IX. 

Cod glorify his Child in thee 
His Spirit guide thy Infancy 
I TO learn by true Experience 
To follow Chrift is real Sence. 



\ 
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X 



Of what he fuffer'd, did; and faid. 

Thou haft more Profit than he had \ 
Twas thine eternal Mifery 
That he became a Child like thee. 

XL 

If thou ctaform'ft thy Mind to His 
Thou art entitled to that Blifi, 
Which this incarnate God regained 
For all, original Sin had ftain d. 

XII. 

Sleep now my Dear! and take thy Re#, 
But (hotfd thy riper Years be bleft, 
Then grow in Wifitom Day and Night, 
Till thou attain' ft th' eternal light. 



* T* 
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